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CONVERSATIONAL    HINTS 

FOR 

YOUNG    SHOOTERS 

CHAPTEE   1 

OF  GUNS,  CHOKES,  BORES,  ETC. 

Many  manuals  have  been  published  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  beginners  in  the  art  of  shooting.  If  that 
art  can  indeed  be  acquired  by  reading,  there  is  no 
reason  why  any  youth,  whose  education  has  been 
properly  attended  to,  should  not  be  perfectly  pro- 
ficient in  it  without  having  fired  a  single  shot. 
But  I  have  noticed  in  all  these  volumes  a  grave 
defect.  In  none  of  them  is  any  instruction  given 
which  shall  enable  a  man  to  obtain  a  conversational 
as  well  as  a  merely  shooting  success.  Every  pursuit 
has  its  proper  conversational  complement.  The 
farmer  must  know  how  to  speak  of  crops  and  the 
weather  in  picturesque  and  inflammatory  language ; 
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the  barrister  must  note,  for  use  at  the  dinner-table, 
the  subtle  jests  of  his  colleagues,  the  perplexity  of 
stumbling  witnesses,  and  the  soul-stirring  jokes  of 
judges;  the  clergyman  must  babble  of  Sunday 
schools  and  choir  practices.  Similarly,  a  shooter 
must  be  able  to  speak  of  his  sport  and  its  varied 
incidents.  To  be  merely  a  good  shot  is  nothing. 
Many  dull  men  can  be  that.  The  great  thing, 
surely,  is  to  be  both  a  good  shot  and  a  cheerful, 
light-hearted  companion,  with  a  fund  of  anecdotes 
and  a  rich  store  of  allusions  appropriate  to  every 
phase  of  shooting.  I  venture  to  hope  that  the  hints 
I  have  here  put  together  may  be  of  value  to  all  who 
propose  to  go  out  and  *  kill  something '  with  a  gun. 

THE  GUN 

No  subject  offers  a  greater  variety  of  conversation 
than  this.  But,  of  course,  the  occasion  counts  for 
a  good  deal.  It  would  be  foolish  to  discharge  it 
(metaphorically  speaking)  at  the  head  of  the  first 
comer.  You  must  watch  for  your  opportunity. 
For  instance,  guns  ought  not  to  be  talked  about 
directly  after  breakfast,  before  a  shot  has  been 
fired.  Better  wait  till  after  the  shooting-lunch, 
when  a  fresh  start  is  being  made,  say  for  the  high 
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covert  half  a  mile  away.  You  can  then  begin  after 
this  fashion  to  your  host : — '  That's  a  nice  gun  of 
yours,  Chalmers.  I  saw  you  doing  rare  work  with 
it  at  the  corner  of  the  new  plantation  this  morning.' 
Chalmers  is  sure  to  be  pleased.  You  not  only  call 
attention  to  his  skill,  but  you  praise  his  gun,  and  a 
man's  gun  is,  as  a  rule,  as  sacred  to  him  as  his 
pipe,  his  political  prejudices,  his  taste  in  wine,  or 
his  wife's  jewels.  Therefore,  Chalmers  is  pleased. 
He  smiles  in  a  deprecating  way,  and  says, '  Yes,  it's 
not  a  bad  gun,  one  of  a  pair  I  bought  last  year.' 

*  Would  you  mind  letting  me  feel  it  ? ' 

*  Not  a  bit,  my  dear  fellow — here  you  are.' 
You  then  interchange  guns,  having,  of  course, 

assured  one  another  that  they  are  not  loaded. 
Having  received  Chalmers's  gun,  you  first  appear 
to  weigh  it  critically.  Then,  with  an  air  of  great 
resolution,  you  bring  it  to  your  shoulder  two  or 
three  times  in  rapid  succession,  and  fire  imaginary 
shots  at  a  cloud,  or  a  tuft  of  grass.  You  now  hand 
it  back  to  Chalmers,  observing,  '  By  Jove,  old  chap, 
it's  beautifully  balanced  !  It  comes  up  splendidly. 
Suits  me  better  than  my  own.'  Chalmers,  who 
will  have  been  going  through  a  similar  pantomime 
with  your  gun,  ^Yill  make  some  decently  compli- 
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mentary  remark  about  it,  and  each  of  you  will 
think  the  other  a  devihsh  knowing  and  agreeable 
fellow. 

From  this  point  you  can  diverge  into  a  dis- 
cussion of  the  latest  improvements,  as,  6.^.,  *  Are 
ejectors  really  valuable  ?  '  This  is  sure  to  bring  out 
the  ma.n  who  has  tried  ejectors,  and  has  given  them 
up,  because  last  year,  at  one  of  the  hottest  corners 
he  ever  knew,  when  the  sky  was  simply  black  with 
pheasants,  the  ejectors  of  both  his  guns  got  stuck. 
He  will  talk  of  this  incident  as  another  man  might 
talk  of  the  loss  of  a  -friend  or  a  fortune.  Here  you 
may  say — ^  By  gad,  what  frightful  luck  !  What 
did  you  do?'  He  will  then  narrate  his  com- 
minatory  interview  with  his  gun-maker ;  others 
will  burst  in,  and  defend  ejectors,  or  praise  their 
own  gun-makers,  and  the  ball,  once  set  rolling,  will 
not  be  stopped  until  you  take  your  places  for  the 
first  beat  of  the  afternoon,  just  as  Markham  is 
telling  you  that  his  old  governor  never  shoots  with 
anything  but  an  old  muzzle-loader  by  Manton,  and 
makes  deuced  good  practice  with  it  too. 

'  Choke  '  is  not  a  very  good  topic  ;  it  doesn't  last 
long.  After  you  have  asked  your  neighbour  if  his 
gun  is  choked,  and  told  him  that  your  left  barrel 
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has  a  modified  choke,  the  subject  is  pretty  well 
exhausted. 

'  Cast-off.'  Not  to  be  recommended.  There  is 
very  little  to  be  made  of  it. 

Something  may  be  done  with  the  price  of  guns. 
There's  sure  to  be  someone  who  has  done  all  his 
best  and  straightest  shooting  with  a  gun  that  cost 
him  only  15L  Ever^^body  else  will  say, '  It's  perfect 
rot  giving  such  high  prices  for  guns.  You  only  pay 
for  the  name.  Mere  robbery.'  But  there  is  hardly 
one  of  them  who  would  consent  not  to  be  robbed. 

It  sometimes  creates  a  pretty  effect  to  call  your 
gun  ^  My  old  fire-iron,'  or  *  my  bundook,'  or  '  this 
old  gas-pipe  of  mine.' 

*  Bore.'  Never  pun  on  this  word.  It  is  never 
done  in  really  good  sporting  society.  But  you  can 
make  a  few  remarks,  here  and  there,  about  the 
comparative  merits  of  twelve-bore  and  sixteen-bore. 
Choose  a  good  opening  for  telling  your  story  of  the 
man  who  shot  with  a  fourteen-bore  gun,  ran  short 
of  cartridges  on  a  big  day,  and  was,  of  course,  un- 
able to  borrow  from  anyone  else.  Hence  you  can 
deduce  the  superiority  of  twelve-bores,  as  being  the 
more  common  size. 

All  these  subjects,  like  all  others  connected  with 
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shooting,  can  be  resumed  and  continued  after  dinner, 
and  in  the  smoking-room.  Talk  of  the  staleness  of 
smoke  !  It's  nothing  to  the  staleness  of  the  stories 
to  which  four  self-respecting  smoking-room  walls 
have  to  listen  in  the  course  of  an  evening. 


FOR    YOUNG  SHOOTERS 


CHAPTEE  II 

OF    CARTRIDGES,    POWDER   AND    SHOT 

I  HAVE  thus  indicated  very  briefly  the  conversational 
possibiHties  of  the  gun.  It  must  be  observed  that 
this  treatise  makes  no  pretensions  to  be  exhaustive. 
Something  must,  after  all,  be  left  to  the  ingenuity 
of  the  young  shooter  who  desires  to  talk  of  sport. 
All  that  these  hints  profess,  is  to  put  him  in  the 
way  of  shining,  if  there  is  a  certain  amount  of 
natural  brightness  to  begin  upon.  The  next  subject 
will  be — 

CARTRIDGES 

To  a  real  talker,  this  subject  offers  an  infinite 
variety  of  opportunities.  First,  you  can  begin  to 
fight  the  battle  of  the  powders,  as  thus  : — 

*  What  powder  are  you  shooting  with  this  year, 
Chalmers  ? ' 

'  Schultze.' 

*  How  do  you  find  it  kill  ?  ' 
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'  Deadly — absolutely  deadly  :  best  lot  I've  -ever 
had.' 

You  need  not  say  anything  more  now.  The 
discussion  will  get  along  beautifully  without  you, 
for  you  will  have  drawn  (1),  the  man  who  very 
much  prefers  E.G.,  which  he  warrants  to  kill  at  a 
distance  no  other  powder  can  attain  to;  (2),  the 
man  who  uses  E.G.  or  Schultze  for  his  right  barrel, 
and  always  puts  a  black-powder  cartridge  into  his 
left ;  (3),  the  detester  of  innovations,  who  means  to 
go  on  using  the  good  old  black-powder  for  both 
barrels  as  long  as  he  lives  ;  and  (4),  the  man  who 
is  trying  an  entirely  new  patent  powder,  infinitely 
superior  to  anything  else  ever  invented,  and  is 
willing  to  give  everybody  not  only  the  address  of 
the  maker,  but  half  a  dozen  cartridges  to  try. 

You  cannot  make  much  of  '  charges '  of  powder. 
Good  shots  are  dogmatic  on  the  point,  and  ordinary 
shots  don't  bother  their  heads  about  it,  trusting 
entirely  to  the  man  who  sells  them  their  cartridges. 
Still  you  might  throw  out,  here  and  there,  a  few 
words  about  *  drams  '  and  '  grains.'  Only,  above 
all  things,  be  careful  not  to  mention  drams  in  con- 
nection with  anything  but  black-powder,  nor  grains, 
except   with    reference    to    Schultze   or   E.G.     A 
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laboriously-acquired  reputation  as  a  scientific  shot 
has  been  known  to  be  ruined  by  a  want  of  clearness 
on  this  important  point. 

*  Shot.'  Conversationally  much  more  valuable 
than  powder.  '  Very  few  people  agree,'  says  a  well- 
known  authority,  *as  to  what  is  the  best  size  of 
shot  to  use,  and  many  forget  that  the  charge  which 
will  suit  one  gun,  and  one  description  of  game,  will 
not  do  as  well  for  another.  Usually,  one  gun  will 
shoot  better  one  size  of  shot  than  will  another,  and 
we  may  safely  say,  that  large  bores  shoot  large 
shot  better  than  do  smaller  bores.'  This  last 
sentence  has  the  beautiful  ring  of  a  profound 
truism.  Lay  it  by  for  use,  and  bring  it  out  with 
emphasis  in  the  midst  of  such  disagreement  and 
forgetfulness  as  are  here  alluded  to.  *  If  a  shooter 
is  a  good  shot,'  says  the  same  classic,  '  he  may  use 
No.  6  early  in  the  season,  and  only  for  partridges — 
afterwards,  nothing  but  No.  5.  To  the  average 
shot,  No.  6  throughout  the  season.'  This  sounds 
dreadfully  invidious.  If  a  good  shot  cannot  kill 
grouse  with  No.  6,  how  on  earth  is  a  merely  average 
shot  to  do  the  trick  ?  But,  in  these  matters,  the 
conversationalist  finds  his  opportunity.  Only  they 
must  not  be  pushed  too   far.     There  was  once  a 
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party  of  genial,  light-hearted  friends  who  went  out 
shooting.  Early  in  the  day,  slight  differences  of 
opinion  made  themselves  observed  with  reference  to 
the  size  of  shot.  Lunch  found  them  still  more  or 
less  good-tempered,  but  each  obstinately  determined 
not  to  give  way  even  by  a  fraction  on  the  point 
under  discussion. 

Afterwards  they  began  again.  The  very  dogs 
grew  ashamed  of  the  noise,  and  went  home.  That 
afternoon  there  was  peace  in  the  world  of  birds — at 
least,  on  that  particular  shooting — and  thfe  next 
morning  saw  the  shooting-parties  of  England  re- 
duced by  one,  which  had  separated  in  different  dog- 
carts, and  various  stages  of  high  dudgeon,  for  the 
railway  station.  So,  please  to  be  very,  very  careful. 
Use  the  methods  of  compromise.  If  you  find  your 
friend  obstinately  pinned  to  No.  5,  when  you  have 
declared  a  preference  for  No.  6,  meet  him  half-way, 
or  even  profess  to  be  converted  by  his  arguments. 
Or  tell  him  the  anecdote  about  the  Irishman,  who 
always  shot  snipe  with  No.  4,  because,  *  being  such 
a  little  bird,  bedad,  you  want  a  bigger  shot  to  get 
at  the  beggar.'  You  can  then  inform  him  how  you 
yourself  once  did  dreadful  execution  among  driven 
grouse  in  a  gale  of  wind  with  No.  8  shot,  which  you 
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had  brought  out  by  mistake.  You  may  object  that 
you  never,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  did  this  execution, 
never  having  even  shot  at  all  with  No.  8.  Tush  ! 
you  are  puling.  If  you  are  going  to  let  a  con- 
scientious accuracy  stand  in  your  way  like  this,  you 
had  better  become  dumb  when  sporting  talk  is 
flying  about.  Of  course  you  must  not  exaggerate 
too  much.  Only  bumptious  fools  do  that,  and  they 
are  called  liars  for  their  pains.  But  a  little  exag- 
geration, just  a  soujjgon  of  romance,  does  no  one 
any  harm,  while  it  relieves  the  prosaic  dulness  of 
the  ordinary  anecdote.  So,  swallow  your  scruples, 
and 

Join  the  gay  throng 

That  goes  talking  along, 

For  we'll  all  go  romancing  to-day. 
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CHAPTEE  III 

SHOOTING-LUNCHES 

And,  next,  my  gallant  young  Sportsmen,  just 
sharpen  up  your  attention,  and,  if  you  have  ears, 
prepare  to  lend  them  now.  Be,  in  fact,  all  ears. 
At  any  rate,  get  yourselves  as  near  as  possible  to 
that  desirable  condition,  for  we  are  going  to  discuss 
shooting-lunches,  and  all  that  pertains  to  them. 
Think  of  it !  Are  not  some  of  your  happiest 
memories,  and  your  most  delightful  anticipations, 
bound  up  with  the  mid-day  meal,  at  which  the 
anxieties  and  disappointments  of  the  morning,  the 
birds  you  missed,  the  birds  that,  though  they  got 
up  in  front  of  you,  were  shot  by  your  jealous  neigh- 
bour, the  wiped  eyes,  the  hands  torn  in  the  thorn- 
bushes,  at  which,  as  I  say,  all  these  are  forgotten 
when  you  lay  aside  your  gun  and  sit  down  to  your 
short  repose.  Then  it  is  that  the  talker  shines 
supreme.     All   the  conversation  which  may  have 
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been  broken  in  upon  during  the  morning  by  the 
necessity  for  posting  yourself  at  the  hot  corner,  or 
the  grassy  ride,  or  in  the  butt,  or  for  poHshing  off 
a  right  and  left  of  partridges,  can  then  flow  free 
and  uninterrupted.  Ah,  happy  moments,  when  the 
bad  shot  becomes  as  the  good,  and  all  distinctions 
are  levelled !  How  well,  how  gratefully,  do  I  re- 
member you !  Still,  in  my  waking  fancies,  there 
rises  to  my  nose  a  savoury  odour,  telling  of  stew 
or  hot-pot,  and  still  the  crisp  succulence  of  the  jam 
tartlet  has  honour  in  my  memory.  Ah,  tmi'pi 
passati,  tempi  passati !  But  away,  fancy,  and  to 
our  work,  which  is  to  speak  of 

SHOOTING-LUNCHES 

in  their  relation  to  talk  : — 

(1.)  Be  extremely  careful,  unless  you  know 
exactly  the  ways  of  your  host  with  regard  to  his 
shooting-lunch,  not  to  express  to  him  before  lunch 
any  very  definite  opinion  as  to  what  the  best  kind 
of  lunch  is.  If,  for  instance,  you  rashly  declare 
that,  for  your  own  part,  you  detest  a  solemn  sit- 
down-in-a-farmhouse  lunch,  and  that  your  ideal  is 
a  sandwich,  a  biscuit,  and  a  nip  out  of  a  flask,  and 
if  you  then  find  yourself  lunching  off  three  courses 
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at  a  comfortable  table,  why  you'll  be  in  a  bit  of  a 
hole.  Consistency  would  prompt  you  to  abstain, 
appetite  urges  you  to  eat.  What  is  a  poor  talker 
to  do?  Obviously,  he  must  get  out  somehow. 
Here  is  a  suggested  method.  Begin  by  admiring 
the  room. 

*  By  Jove,  what  a  jolly  little  room  this  is.  It's 
as  spick  and  span  as  a  model  dairy.  I  wish  you'd 
take  me  on  as  your  tenant,  Chalmers,  when  you've 
got  a  vacancy.' 

Chalmers  will  say,  'It's  not  a  bad  little  hole. 
Old  Mrs.  Nubbles  keeps  things  wonderfully  spruce. 
This  is  one  of  the  cottages  I  built  five  years  ago.' 

There's  your  first  move.  Your  next  is  as 
follows.  Every  rustic  cottage  contains  gruesome 
china  ornaments  and  excruciating  cheap  German 
prints  of  such  subjects  as  The  Tryst  (always  spelt 
The  Trist  on  the  German  print).  The  Baylor's 
Return  J  The  Warior's  Dreem,  Napoleon  at  Areola, 
and  so  forth.  Point  to  a  china  ornament  and  say, 
*  I  never  knew  cows  in  this  part  of  the  country  were 
blue  and  green.'  Then  after  you've  exhausted  the 
cow,  milked  her  dry^  so  to  speak,  you  can  take  a 
turn  at  the  engravings,  and  make  a  sly  hit  at  the 
taste  in  art  generated  by  modern  education.     Here- 
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upon,  someone  is  dead  certain  to  chime  in  with  the 
veteran  grumble  about  farmers  who  educate  their 
children  above  their  station  by  allowing  their 
daughters  to  learn  to  play  the  piano,  and  their 
sons  to  acquire  the  rudiments  of  Latin  :  ^  Give  you 
my  word  of  honour,  the  farmers'  daughters  about 
my  uncle's  place  get  their  dresses  made  by  my 
aunt's  dressmaker,  and  thump  out  old  Wagner  all 
day  long.'  This  horrible  picture  of  rural  depravity 
will  cause  an  animated  discussion.  When  it  is  over 
you  can  say,  *  This  is  the  very  best  Irish  stew  I've 
ever  tasted.  I  must  get  your  cook  to  give  me  the 
receipt.' 

'Ah,  my  boy,'  says  Chalmers,  *' you'll  find 
there's  nothing  like  a  stew  out  shooting.' 

'Of  course,'  you  say,  'nothing  can  beat  it,  if 
you've  got  a  nice  room  to  eat  it  in,  and  aren't 
pressed  for  time ;  but,  if  you've  got  no  end  of 
ground  to  cover,  and  not  much  time  to  do  it  in,  I 
can  always  manage  to  do  myself  on  a  scrap  of  any- 
thing handy.  Thanks,  I  don't  mind  if  I  do  have  a 
chunk  of  cake  and  a  whitewash  of  sherry.' 

Thus  you  have  fetched  a  compass — I  fancy  the 
phrase  is  correct — and  have  wiped  out  the  memory 
of  your  indiscretion.     Of  course  the  thing  may 
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happen  the  other  way  round.  You  may  have  ex- 
pressed a  preference  for  soHd  lunches,  only  to  find 
yourself  set  down  on  a  tuft  of  grass,  with  a  beef 
sandwich  and  a  digestive  biscuit.  In  that  case 
you  can  begin  by  declaring  your  delight  in  an  open- 
air  meal,  go  on  to  admire  the  scenery,  and  end  by 
expressing  a  certain  amount  of  judicious  contempt 
for  the  Sybarite  who  cannot  tear  himself  away  from 
effeminate  luxuries. 

But  this  subject  is  so  great,  and  has  so  many 
varieties,  that  we  must  recur  to  it  in  our  next. 
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CHAPTEE  IV 

THE    WOODCOCK    SAGA 

How  well  I  remember  a  certain  day  in  the  by-gone 
years,  when  for  the  first  time  a  great  truth  suddenly 
burst  upon  me  in  all  its  glory.  The  morning's 
sport  had  been  unsuccessful.  We  were  all  fairly 
tired,  and  some  of  us,  in  spite  of  the  moderate 
temperature,  were  perspiring  freely.  For  we  had 
been  walking  up  late  partridges  most  of  the  morn- 
ing, with  just  an  occasional  shot  here  and  there  at 
pheasants  in  covert.  Now,  late  partridges  are  per- 
haps the  least  amenable  of  created  things.  They 
cherish  a  perfectly  ridiculous  conviction  that  nature, 
in  endowing  them  with  life,  intended  that  they 
should  preserve  it,  and  consequently  they  hold  it 
to  be  their  one  aim  and  object  to  fly,  whirring  and 
cheeping,  out  of  sight,  long  before  even  an  en- 
thusiastic shot  could  have  a  chance  of  proving  to 
them  how  beautifully  a  bird  can  be  missed.    For 


i8  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

some  reason  or  other  our  host  had  refused,  or  had 
been  unable,  to  drive  the  birds.  One  result  was 
that  we  had  tramped  and  tramped  and  tramped, 
getting  only  rare  shots,  and  doing  but  little  exe- 
cution. Another  result  was,  that  the  place  was 
simply  littered  with  lost  tempers,  and  we  sat  down 
to  lunch  very  much  out  of  conceit  with  ourselves,  our 
guns,  our  cartridges,  the  keepers,  the  dogs,  and 
everything  else.  The  pleasant  array  of  plates  and 
glasses,  and  the  savoury  odours  of  the  meats  miti- 
gated but  did  not  dispel  the  frowns.  Then  sud- 
denly there  dropped  down  amongst  us,  as  it  were 
from  the  sky,  the  Great  Woodcock  Saga.  In  a 
moment  the  events  of  the  morning  were  forgotten, 
brows  cleared,  tempers  were  picked  up,  and  an 
eager  hilarity  reigned  over  the  company,  while  the 
adventures  of  the  wonderful  bird  were  pursued  from 
tree  to  tree,  from  clump  to  clump,  through  all  the 
zigzags  of  his  marvellous  flight,  until  he  finally 
vanished  triumphantly  into  the  unknown. 

Now  the  Great  Woodcock  Saga  is  brought  about 
in  this  way : — First  of  all,  suppose  that  a  woodcock 
has  shown  himself  somewhere  or  other  during  the 
morning.  If  he  was  seen,  it  follows,  as  the  day 
follows  the  night,  (1)  that  everybody  shot  at  him 
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at  the  most  fantastic  distances,  without  regard  to 
the  lives  and  limbs  of  the  rest  of  the  party  ;  (2)  that 
(in  most  cases)  everybody  missed  him  ;  (3)  that 
everybody,  though  having,  according  to  his  own 
version,  been  especially  careful  himself,  has  been 
placed  in  imminent  peril  by  the  recklessness  of  the 
rest ;  (4)  that  everybody  threw  himself  flat  on  his 
face  to  avoid  death ;  and  (5),  that  the  woodcock  is 
not  really  a  bird  at  all,  but  a  devil.  The  following 
is  suggested  as  an  example  of  Woodcock  dialogue, 
the  scene  being  laid  at  lunch  : — 

First  Sportsman  (pausing  in  his  attack  on  a  plate- 
ful of  curried  rabbit). — By  Jupiter!  that  was  a 
smartish  woodcock.  I  never  saw  the  beggar  till  he 
all  but  flew  into  my  face,  and  then  away  he  went 
like  a  streak  of  greased  lightning.  I  let  him  have 
both  barrels ;  but  I  might  as  well  have  shot  at  a 
gnat.     Still,  I  fancy  I  tickled  him  up  with  my  left. 

Second  Sportsman  (a  stout,  jovial  man,  breaking 
in). — Tickled  him  up !  By  gum,  I  thought  I  was 
going  to  be  tickled  up,  I  tell  you.  Shot  was  flying 
all  round  me — bang  !  bang  !  all  over  the  place.  I 
loosed  off  twice  at  him,  and  then  went  down,  to 
avoid  punishment.  Haven't  a  notion  what  became 
of  him. 

c  2 
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Third  Sportsman  {choking  with  laughter  at  the 
recollection), — I  saw  jou  go  down,  old  cock.  First 
go  off,  I  thought  you  were  hit ;  but,  when  you  got 
that  old  face  of  yours  up,  and  began  to  holler 
*  Wor  guns !  '  as  if  you  meant  to  burst,  why  I  jolly 
soon  knew  there  wasn't  much  the  matter  with  you. 
Just  look  at  him,  you  chaps.  Do  you  think  an 
ordinary  charge  of  shot  would  go  through  that  .^ 
Not  likely. 

Fourth  Sportsman  {military  man), — Gad,  it  was 
awful!  I'd  rather  be  bucketed  about  by  Evelyn 
Wood  for  a  week  than  face  another  woodcock.  I 
heard  'em  shoutin',  '  Woodcock  forward  !  Wood- 
cock back  !  Woodcock  to  the  right !  Woodcock  to 
the  left !  Mark — mark  !  '  Gad  !  thinks  I  to  myself, 
the  bally  place  must  be  full  of  'em.  Just  then  out 
he  came,  as  sly  as  be  blowed.  My  old  bundook 
went  off  of  its  own  accord.  I  bagged  the  best  part 
of  an  oak  tree,  and,  after  that,  I  scooted.  Things 
were  gettin'  just  a  shade  too  warm,  by  gad !  A 
reg'lar  hail-storm,  that's  what  it  was.  No,  thank 
you,  thinks  I ;  not  for  this  party — I'm  off  to  cover. 
So  that's  all  I  know  about  it.  Thanks,  Tommy — 
do  you  mind  handin'  round  that  beer -jug  ? 

First  Sportsman  {rallying  him), — Just  think  of 
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that.  And  we're  all  of  us  taxed  to  keep  a  chap  like 
that  in  comfort.  Why,  you're  ^aid  to  be  shot  at — 
that's  what  you're  there  for,  you  and  your  thin  red 
line,  and  all  that.  By  Jupiter !  we  don't  get  our 
money's  worth  out  of  you  if  you're  going  to  cut  and 
run  before  a  poor,  weak,  harmless  woodcock. 

[Military  Sportsman  is  heavily  chaffed,'] 

Military  Sportsman. — Oh,  it's  all  very  well  for 
you  Johnnies  to  gas  like  that — but,  by  gad,  you 
didn't  seem  over-anxious  to  stand  fire  yourselves. 
Why,  your  teeth  are  chattering  still,  Binks. 

Binks. — Ah,  but  I'm  only  a  poor  civilian. 

Military  Sportsman. — Well,  I  cut  and  ran  as 
a  civilian.  See  ?  Did  anyone  shoot  the  bloomin' 
bird,  after  all  ? 

The  Host, — Shoot  him  ?  I  should  think  not. 
The  last  I  saw  of  him  he  was  sailing  off  quite  com- 
fortable, cocking  snooks  at  the  whole  lot.  Have 
another  go  of  pie,  Johnny  ? 

So  that  is  the  Great  Woodcock  Saga,  the 
absolute  accuracy  of  which  every  sportsman  is 
bound  to  recognise.  And  the  great  truth  that 
burst  upon  me  is  this,  that  if  you  want  to  restore 
good  temper  to  a  shattered  party,  you  must  start 
talking  about  woodcocks.     If  you  saw  a  woodcock 
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in  the  morning,  talk  about  that  one.  If  not,  begin 
about  the  woodcock  you  saw  last  week,  or  the  wood- 
cock somebody  else  missed  the  week  before.  But 
whatever  you  do,  always  keep  a  woodcock  for 
a  (metaphorically)  rainy  day.  Bring  him  out 
at  lunch  next  time  you  shoot,  and  watch  the 
effect. 
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CHAPTEE  V 

TYPICAL    SHOOTERS 

Perhaps  the  best  piece  of  advice  that  I  can  give 
you,  my  young  friend,  is  that — for  conversational 
purposes — you  should  make  a  careful  study  of  the 
natures  and  temperaments  of  your  companions. 
Watch  their  little  peculiarities,  both  of  manner 
and  of  shooting ;  pick  up  what  you  can  about  their 
careers  in  sport  and  in  the  general  world,  and  use 
the  knowledge  so  acquired  with  tact  and  discretion 
when  you  are  talking  to  them.  For  instance,  if 
one  of  the  party  is  a  celebrated  shot,  who  has  done 
some  astonishing  record  at  driven  grouse,  you  may, 
after  the  necessary  preliminaries,  ask  him  to  be 
good  enough  to  tell  you  what  was  the  precise 
number  of  birds  he  shot  on  that  occasion.  Tell 
him,  if  you  like,  that  the  question  arose  the  other 
day  during  a  discussion  on  the  three  finest  game- 
shots  of  the  world.     If  you  happen  to  know  that 
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he  shot  eighteen  hundred  birds,  you  can  say  that 
most  people  fixed  the  figure  at  fifteen  hundred. 
He  will  then  say, — '  Ah,  I  know  most  people  seem 
to  have  got  that  notion — I  don't  know  why.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  I  managed  to  get  eighteen  hundred 
and  two,  and  they  picked  up  twenty-two  on  the 
following  morning,'  Your  obvious  remark  is,  *  By 
Jove !  '  (with  a  strong  emphasis  on  the  *  by ') 
^  what  magnificent  shooting ! '  After  that,  the 
thing  runs  along  of  its  own  accord.  With  a  bad 
shot  your  method  is,  of  course,  quite  different. 
For  example : — 

Young  Shot. — I  must  say  I  like  the  old  style  of 
walking  up  your  birds  better  than  driving,  espe- 
cially in  a  country  like  this.  I  never  saw  such 
difficult  birds  as  we  had  this  morning.  You  seemed 
to  have  the  worst  of  the  luck  everywhere. 

Bad  Shot. — Yes — they  didn't  come  my  way 
much.  But  I  don't  get  much  practice  at  this  kind 
of  thing — and  a  man's  no  good  without  practice. 

Y.  S. — That  was  a  deuced  long  shot,  all  the 
same,  that  you  polished  off  in  the  last  drive. 
When  I  saw  him  coming  at  about  a  hundred  miles 
an  hour,  I  thanked  my  stars  he  wasn't  my  bird. 
What  a  thump  he  fell ! 
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B.  S. — Oh,  he  was  a  fairly  easy  shot,  though  a 
bit  far  off.  I  daresay  I  should  do  well  enough  if  I 
only  got  more  shooting.  I'm  not  shooting  with 
my  own  gun,  though.  It's  one  of  my  brother's, 
and  it's  rather  short  in  the  stock  for  me. 

That  starts  you  comfortably  with  the  Bad  Shot. 
You  soothe  his  ruffled  vanity,  and  give  him  a  better 
appetite  for  lunch. 

Now,  besides  the  Good  Shot  and  the  Bad  Shot 
— the  two  extremes,  as  it  were,  of  the  line  of 
shooters — you  might  subdivide  your  sportsmen 
further  into — 

(1.)  The  Jovial  Shot. — This  party  is  on  excellent 
terms  with  himself  and  with  everybody  else. 
Generally  he  shoots  fairly  well,  but  there  is  a 
rollicking  air  about  him  which  disarms  criticism, 
even  when  he  shoots  badly.  He  knows  everybody, 
and  talks  of  most  people  by  nick-names.  His 
sporting  anecdotes  may  be  counted  upon  for,  at 
any  rate,  a  succes  d'estime.  *I  never  laughed  so 
much  in  my  life,'  he  begins,  'as  I  did  last  Tuesday. 
There  were  four  of  us — Old  Sandy,  Butcher  Bill, 
Dick  Whortlebury,  and  myself.  Sandy  was  driving 
us  back  from  Dillwater  Hall— you  know,  old 
Puffington's    place  —  where    we'd     been     dining. 
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Devilish  dark  night  it  was,  and  Sandy's  as  Mind 
as  a  bat.  When  we  got  to  the  Devil's  Punchbowl 
I  knew  there'd  be  some  warm  games,  'cos  the 
horse  started  off  full  tilt,  and,  before  you  could  say 
knife,  over  we  went.  I  pitched,  head  first,  into 
Dick's  stomach,  and  Sandy  and  Bill  went  bowling 
down  like  a  right  and  left  of  rabbits.  Lord,  I 
laughed  till  the  tears  ran  down  my  face.  No  bones 
broken,  but  the  old  Butcher's  face  got  a  shade  the 
worst  of  it  with  a  thornbush  on  the  slope.  Cart 
smashed  into  matchwood,  of  course.'    ' 

(2.)  The  Dressy  Shot, — Wonderful  in  the  boot, 
stocking,  and  gaiter  department.  Very  tasteful, 
too,  in  the  matter  of  caps  and  ties.  May  be 
flattered  by  an  inquiry  as  to  where  he  got  his 
gaiters,  and  if  they  are  an  idea  of  his  own.  Some- 
times bursts  out  into  a  belt  covered  with  silver 
clasps.  Fancy  waistcoats  a  speciality.  His  smok- 
ing-suit,  in  the  evening,  is  a  dream  of  gorgeous 
rainbows.  Is  sometimes  a  very  fair  shot.  Gene- 
rally wears  gloves,  and  a  fair  moustache. 

(3.)  The  Bored  Shot — A  good  sportsman,  who 
says  he  doesn't  care  about  sport.  Often  has 
literary  tastes.  Has  views  of  his  own,  and  is, 
consequently,  looked  upon  as  a  rather  dangerous 
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idealist  by  honest  country  gentlemen,  who  confine 
their  reading  to  an  occasional  peep  at  the  *  Times/ 
and  an  intimate  quoting  acquaintance  with  the 
novels  of  Mr.  Surtees.  Often  shocks  his  com- 
panions by  telling  them  he  really  doesn't  care 
much  about  killing  things,  and  would  just  as  soon 
let  them  off.  However,  he  shows  a  perfectly 
proper  anger  if  he  misses  frequently.  Is  not  un- 
likely -to  be  an  authority  on  sheep  and  oxen,  and 
may,  perhaps,  be  accepted  as  the  Conservative 
Candidate  for  his  county  division,  dumb  but  indig- 
nant county  magnates  finding  that  he  expresses 
their  views  better  than  they  can  do  it  themselves. 
Don't  talk  to  him  about  sport.  Try  him  with 
books,  interesting  articles  in  the  magazines,  and  so 
forth. 

(4.)  The  Soldier  Shot, — This  kind  is  generally  a 
captain,  dresses  well,  but  not  gaudily,  and  smokes 
big  cigars.  There  seems  to  be  a  general  idea  that 
a  man  who  can  teach  privates  to  shoot  targets 
must  be  able  to  shoot  game  himself.  Yet  the 
Soldier  Shot  misses  birds  quite  beautifully.  He 
will  often  have  shot  big  game  in  India  with  an 
accuracy  that  increases  in  proportion  to  the 
number  of  miles  that  separate  him  from  the  scene 
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of  his  exploits.  After  all,  the  ability  to  *  brown '  a 
herd  of  elephants  does  not  guarantee  rights  and 
lefts  at  partridges.  Apt  to  declaim  tersely  and 
forcibly  about  the  hardships  of  a  military  career. 

(5.)  The  Average  Shot, — Talk  to  him  about 
average  matters,  unless  you  hear  he  is  a  celebrity 
in  some  other  branch  of  sport.  In  that  case,  get 
details  from  him  of  his  last  Alpine  climb,  or  his 
latest  run  to  hounds,  or  ask  his  views  on  racing 
matters.  Most  average  shots  go  racing,  and  think 
they  understand  all  about  it. 

I  say  nothing  here  about  the  Dangerous  Shot, 
because  it  is  never  right  to  get  within  talking 
distance  of  him.  In  fact,  he  ought  not  to  be 
talked  to  at  all.  I  am  not  sure  he  ought  to  be 
allowed  to  live.  Still,  his  exploits  furnish  material 
for  many  an  animated  conversation  amongst  the 
survivors. 
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CHAPTEE  VI 

LADIES   AT    LUNCH 

How  delightful  it  is  to  awaken  interest  in  the 
female  breast,  to  make  the  heart  of  lovely  woman 
go  pit-pat,  as  her  eyes  read  the  words  one's  pen 
has  written.  Even  in  drawing-rooms  and  boudoirs, 
it  seems,  bright  eyes  have  marked  these  attempts 
to  teach  a  correct  conversational  manner  to  those 
who  engage  in  game-shooting.  Here  is  one  letter 
of  the  hundreds  that  poured  in  upon  the  humble 
author  of  these  *  Hints  '  during  their  serial  ap- 
pearance in  Mr,  Pimch's  columns. 

*We  have  all  been  so  delighted  to  read  your 
articles  about  shooting.  I  read  them  to  papa  after 
dinner  in  the  drawing-room.  Mamma  says  she 
doesn't  understand  such  matters;  but,  of  course, 
things  have  altered  very  much  since  her  young 
days,  as  she  is  always  telling  us.  Now  I  want  to 
ask  your  opinion  about  an  important  point.     Do 
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you  think  girls  ought  to  go  out  and  join  the  men 
at  lunch  ?  We  all  think  it  so  delightful,  but  Fred, 
my  eldest  brother,  makes  himself  extremely  dis- 
agreeable about  it — at  least  he  did  till  last  week, 
when  Emily  Eayburn,  who  is  my  very  dearest 
friend,  was  staying  with  us.  Then  he  told  me  we 
might  come  for  a  change,  but  we  were  to  go  home 
again  directly  afterwards.  Generally  he  says  that 
women  are  a  bore  out  shooting.  Please  tell  us 
what  you  really  think  about  it. 
*  With  much  love,  yours  always, 

'  EosE  Larking. 

'P.S. — I  am  so  glad  you  write  the  word  '4unch," 
and  not  *4uncheon."  I  told  Fred  that — but  he 
went  to  '^Johnson's  Dictionary,"  and  read  out  some- 
thing about  ** lunch"  being  only  a  colloquial  form 
of  ^4uncheon."  Still,  I  don't  care  a  little  bit.  Dr. 
Johnson  lived  so  long  ago,  and  couldn't  possibly 

know  everything — could  he  ? 

'E.  L.' 

My  darling  young  lady,  I  reply,  your  letter  has 
made  a  deep  impression  on  me.  Dr.  Johnson  did, 
as  you  say,  live  many  years  ago ;  so  many  years 
ago,   in   fact,   that    (as   a    little   friend    of    mine 
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once  said,  with  a  sigh,  on  hearing  that  someone 
would  have  been  one  hundred  and  fifty  years  old  if 
he  had  been  alive  at  the  present  day)  he  must  be 
*a  orfle  old  angel  now/  The  word  *  lunch'  is 
short,  crisp,  and  appetising.  The  word  *  luncheon ' 
is  of  a  certain  pomposity,  which,  though  it  may 
suit  the  mansions  of  the  great,  is  out  of  place 
when  applied  to  the  meals  of  active  sportsmen. 
So  we  will  continue,  if  you  please,  to  speak  of 
Munch.'  And  now  for  your  question.  My  charm- 
ing Eose,  this  little  treatise  does  not  profess  to  do 
anything  more  than  teach  young  sportsmen  how 
to  converse.  I  assume  that  they  have  learnt 
shooting  from  other  instructors.  And  as  to  the 
details  of  shooting-parties,  how  they  should  be 
composed,  what  they  should  do  or  avoid,  and  how 
they  should  bear  themselves  generally — the  subject 
is  too  great,  too  solemn,  too  noble  to  be  entered 
upon  with  a  light  heart.  At  any  rate,  that  is  not 
my  purpose  here.  It  was  rude — very  rude — of 
Fred  to  say  you  were  a  bore — and  I  am  sure  it 
wasn't  true.  I  can  picture  you  tripping  daintily 
along  with  your  pretty  companions  to  the  lunch 
rendezvous.  You  are  dressed  in  a  perfectly  fitting, 
tailor-made  dress,  cut  short  in  the  skirt,  and  dis- 
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playing  the  very  neatest  and  smallest  pair  of  ankles 
that  ever  were  seen.  And  your  dear  little  nose  is 
just  a  leetle — not  red,  no,  certainly  not  red,  but 
just  delicately  pink  on  its  jolly  little  tip,  having 
gallantly  braved  the  north  wind  without  a  veil. 
To  call  you  a  bore  is  absurd.  But  men  are  mc\i 
brutes,  and  it  is  as  certain  as  that  two  and  two 
(even  at  our  public  schools)  make  four,  that  ladies 
are — what  shall  I  say? — not  so  popular  as  they 
always  ought  to  be  when  they  come  amongst 
shooters  engaged  in  their  sport.  Even  at  lunch 
they  are  not  always  welcomed  with  enthusiasm. 
This  is,  perhaps,  wrong,  for,  after  all,  they  can  do 
no  harm  there. 

But,  darling  Eose,  I  am  sure  Fred  was  perfectly 
right  to  send  you  home  again  directly  the  meal 
was  over,  though  it  must  have  wrung  his  manly 
heart  to  part  from  Emily  Eayburn.  Even  veteran 
sportsmen  have  qualms  when  a  poor  bird  has 
been  merely  wounded,  or  when  a  maimed  hare 
shrieks  as  the  dog  seizes  it.  I  cannot,  as  I 
say,  discuss  the  ethics  of  the  question.  The 
good  shot  is  the  merciful  shot.  But,  after  all, 
in  killing  of  every  kind,  whether  by  the  gun  or  the 
butcher's   knife,  there   is  an  element  of  cruelty. 
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And  therefore,  my  pretty  Eose,  yon  must-keep  away 
from  the  shooting.  Besides,  have  I  not  seen  a  good 
shot  *  tailor  '  half-a-dozen  pheasants  in  succession, 
merely  because  a  chattering  lady — not  a  dear, 
pleasant  little  lump  of  delight  like  you,  Eose — had 
posted  herself  beside  him,  and  made  him  nervous  ? 
By  all  means  come  to  lunch  if  you  must,  but, 
equally  by  all  means,  leave  the  guns  to  themselves 
afterwards.  As  for  ladies  who  themselves  shoot, 
why  the  best  I  can  wish  them  is  that  they  should 
promptly  shoot  themselves.  I  can't  abide  them. 
Away  with  them ! 

But,  in  order  that  the  purpose  of  this  work  may 
be  fulfilled,  and  the  conversational  method  incul- 
cated, I  here  give  a  short  'Ladies-at-lunch-dialogue,' 
phonographically  recorded,  as  a  party  of  five  guns 
was  approaching  the  place  of  lunch,  at  about 
1.30  P.M. 

First  Sportsman  {addressing  his  companion), — 
Now  then.  Tommy,  my  son,  just  smarten  yourself 
up  a  bit  and  look  pretty.  The  ladies  are  coming 
to  lunch. 

Tommy  (horror-struck). — What?  The  women 
coming  to  lunch  ?  No,  hang  it  all,  you're  joking. 
Say  you  are — do  ! 

D 
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First  Sp. — Joking  ?  Not  I !  I  tell  you  six 
solid  women  are  going  to  lunch  with  us.  I  heard 
'em  all  talking  about  it  after  breakfast,  and  think- 
ing it  would  be,  oh,  such  fun  !  By  the  way,  I  sup- 
pose you  know  you've  got  a  hole  in  your  knicker- 
bockers. 

Tommy  {looking  down,  and  perceiving  a  huge  and 
undisguisahle  rent), — Good  heavens !  so  I  have. 
I  must  have  done  it  getting  over  the  last 
fence.  Isn't  it  awful?  I  can't  show  like  this. 
Have  you  got  any  pins  ? 

[The  Keeper  eventually  promises  that  there  shall 
he  pins  at  the  farm-house. 

Another  Sportsman  (bringing  up  the  rear  with  a 
coTYvpanion). — Hope  we  shan't  be  long  over  lunch. 
There's  a  lot  of  ground  to  cover  this  afternoon, 
and  old  Sykes  tells  me  they've  got  a  splendid  head 

of  birds  this  year.     I  always  think {He  breaks 

off  suddenly ;  an  expression  of  intense  alarin  comes 
over  his  face.)  Why,  what's  that  ?  No,  it  can't  be  ! 
Yes,  by  Jingo,  it  is  !  It's  the  whole  blessed  lot  of 
women  come  out  to  lunch,  my  wife  and  all.  Well, 
poor  thing,  she  couldn't  help  it.  Had  to  come 
with  the  rest,  I  suppose.  But  it's  mean  of  Chal- 
mers— I  swear  it  is.    He  ought  not  to  have  allowed 
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it.  And  then,  never  to  let  on  about  it  to  us. 
Well,  my  day's  spoilt  if  they  come  on  with  us 
afterwards.  I  couldn't  shoot  an  ostrich  sitting  with 
a  woman  chattering  to  me.  Miss  Chickweed's  got 
her  eye  on  you,  Lloyd.  She's  marked  you.  No 
good  trying  to  do  a  ramp.  You're  nailed,  my  boy, 
nailed ! 

Lloyd, — Hang  Miss  Chick  weed !  She  half  killed 
me  last  night  with  all  kinds  of  silly  questions. 
Asked  me  to  be  sure  and  bring  her  home  a  rocketing 
rabbit,  because  she'd  heard  they  were  very  valuable. 
Why  can't  the  women  stay  at  home  ? 

[They  ivalk  on  moodily. 
A  few  minutes  later.  Lunch  has  just  begun. 
Miss  Chickweed  (middle -aged,  but  skittish). — Oh, 
you  naughty  men,  how  long  you  have  kept  us 
waiting !  Now,  Captain  Lloyd,  did  you  shoot  really 
well  ?  Or,  were  you  thinking  of  Well,  per- 
haps I  oughtn't  to  say.  See  how  discreet  I  am. 
But  do  tell  me,  all  of  you,  exactly  how  many  birds 
you  shot — I  do  so  like  to  hear  about  it.  You  begin, 
Captain  Lloyd.  How  many  did  you  shoot  ?  (With- 
out waiting  for  an  answer.)  I'm  sure  you  must 
have  shot  a  dozen.  Yes,  I  guess  a  dozen.  And, 
oh,  do  give  me  a  feather  for  my  hat !     It  will  be  so 

D  2 
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nice  to  have  a  real  feather  to  put  in  it.  And  weVe 
got  such  a  treat  for  you.  Mary,  you  tell  them. 
No,  I'll  tell  them  myself.  If  you're  all  very  good 
at  lunch,  we're  going  to  walk  with  you  a  little 
afterwards.     There ! 

\But^  at  this  awful  prospect,  consternation  seizes 
the  men.  Chalmers  {the  host)  makes  frantic 
signs  to  his  wife,  who  {having,  somehow,  been 
'  squared ')  affects  not  to  see.  A  few  desperate 
attempts  are  made  to  express  a  polite  joy;  hut 
the  lunch  languishes,  and  gloom  closes  over 
the  melancholy  scene. 
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CHAPTEE  VII 

OF    SMOKING 

The  subject  of  lunch,  my  dear  young  friends,  has 
now  been  exhausted.  We  have  done,  for  the  time, 
with  poetry,  and  descend  again  to  the  ordinary 
prose  of  every- day  shooting.  Yet  stay — before  we 
proceed  further,  there  is  one  matter,  apart  from  the 
mere  details  of  sport,  which  may  be  profitably 
considered  in  this  treatise.  It  is  the  divine,  the 
delightful  subject  of 

SMOKING 

First,  I  ask,  do  you  know — (1)  the  man  who 
never  smokes  from  the  night  of  August  11  up  to 
the  night  of  February  1  in  the  following  year,  for 
fear  of  injuring  his  sight  and  his  shooting  nerve  ? 
(2)  the  host  who  forbids  all  smoking  amongst  the 
guests  assembled  at  his  house  for  a  shooting- 
party  ? 
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You,  naturally  enough,  reply  that  you  have  not 
the  honour  of  being  acquainted  with  these  severe 
but  enthusiastic  gentlemen.  Nobody  does  know 
them.  They  don't  exist.  But  it  is  very  useful  to 
affect  a  sort  of  second-hand  knowledge  of  these 
Gorgons  of  the  weed,  as  thus : 

A  Party  of  Guns  is  walking  to  the  first  heat  of  the 
day,     Timey  say  about  10.20  a.m. 

Young  Sportsman  {who  has  a  pipe  in  his  mouth, 
to  Second  Sportsman,  similarly  adorned), — I  always 
think  the  after-breakfast  smoke  is  about  the  best 
of  the  day.  Somehow,  tobacco  tastes  sweeter  then 
than  at  any  other  time  of  the  day. 

Second  Sp,  (puffing  vigorously), — Yes,  it's  first- 
class  ;  but  I  hold  with  smoke  at  most  times  of  the 
day,  after  breakfast,  after  lunch,  after  dinner,  and 
in  between. 

Young  Sp. — Well,  I  don't  know.  If  I  try  to 
smoke  when  I'm  actually  shooting,  I  generally  find 
I've  got  my  pipe  in  the  gun  side  of  my  mouth.  I 
heard  of  a  man  the  other  day  who  knocked  out 
three  of  his  best  teeth  through  bringing  up  his 
gun  sharp,  and  forgetting  he'd  got  a  pipe  in  his 
mouth.     Poor  beggar !  he  was  very  plucky  about 
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it,  I  believe ;  but  it  made  no  end  of  a  difference  to 
his  pronunciation  till  he  got  a  new  lot  shoved  in. 
Just  like  that  old  Johnnie  in  the  play — Overland 
something  or  other— who  lost  his  false  set  of  teeth 
on  a  desert  island,  and  couldn't  make  any  of  the 
other  Johnnies  understand  him. 

Second  Sp, — I've  never  had  any  difficulty  with 
my  smoking.  I  always  make  a  habit  of  carrying 
my  smokes  in  the  left  side  of  my  mouth. 

Young  Sp, — Oh,  but  you're  pretty  certain  to 
get  the  smoke  or  the  ashes  or  something  blown 
slap  into  your  eyes  just  as  you're  going  to  loose 
off.  No.  {With  decision,)  I'm  off  my  smoke  when 
the  popping  begins. 

Second  Sp. — Don't  be  too  hard  on  yourself,  my 
boy.  They  tell  me  there  are  precious  few  birds  in 
the  old  planting  this  year,  so  you  can  treat  your- 
self to  a  cigarette  when  you  get  there.  It  never 
pays  to  trample  on  one's  longing  for  tobacco  too 
much. 

Young  Sp. — No,  by  Jove.  Old  Eeggie  Morris 
told  me  of  a  fellow  he  met  somewhere  this  year, 
who  goes  regularly  into  training  for  shooting. 
Never  touches  baccy  from  August  to  February, 
and  limits  his  drink  to  three  pints  a  day,  and  no 
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whiskeys  and  sodas.  And  what's  more,  he  won't 
let  any  of  his  guests  smoke  when  he's  got  a  shoot 
on.  He's  got  *  No  Smoking'  posted  up  in  big  letters 
in  every  room  in  the  house.  Reggie  said  it  was 
awful.  He  had  to  lock  his  bed-room  door,  shove 
the  chest-of-drawers  against  it,  and  smoke  with  his 
head  stuck  right  up  the  chimney.  He  got  a  peck 
of  soot,  one  night,  right  on  the  top  of  his  nut. 
Now,  I  call  that  simple  rot. 

Second  Sp. — Ah,  I've  heard  of  that  man. 
Never  met  him,  though,  I'm  thankful  to  say.  Let 
me  see,  what's  the  beggar's  name  ?  Jackson  or 
Barrett,  or  Pollard,  or  something  like  that.  He's 
got  a  big  place  in  Suffolk,  or  Yorkshire,  or  some- 
where about  there. 

Young  Sp. — Yes,  that's  the  chap,  I  fancy. 

Now,  that  kind  of  thing  starts  you  very  nicely 
for  the  day.  It  isn't  necessary  that  either  of  the 
sportsmen  whose  dialogue  has  been  reported  should 
believe  implicitly  in  the  absolute  truth  of  what  he 
is  saying.  Observe,  neither  of  them  says  that  he 
himself  met  this  man.  He  merely  gets  conversa- 
tion out  of  him  on  the  strength  of  what  someone 
else  has  told  him.     That,  you  see,  is  the  real  trick 
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of  the  thing.  Don't  bind  yourself  to  such  a  story 
as  being  part  of  your  own  personal  experience. 
Work  it  in  on  another  man's  back.  Of  course 
there  are  exceptions  even  to  this  rule.  But  this 
question  I  shall  be  able  to  treat  at  greater  length 
when  I  come  to  deal  with  the  important  subject  of 
*  Shooting  Anecdotes.' 

Very  often  you  can  work  up  quite  a  nice  little 
conversation  on  cigarettes.  Every  man  believes, 
as  is  well  known,  that  he  possesses  the  only  decent 
cigarettes  in  the  country.  He  either — (1)  imports 
them  himself  from  Cairo,  or  (2),  he  gets  his  tobacco 
straight  from  a  firm  of  growers  somewhere  in  Syria 
and  makes  it  into  cigarettes  himself;  or  (3)  he 
thinks  Egyptian  cigarettes  are  an  abomination, 
and  only  smokes  Eussians  or  Americans ;  or  (4)  he 
knows  a  man,  Backastopoulo  by  name,  somewhere 
in  the  Eatcliffe  Highway,  who  has  the  very  best 
cigarettes  you  ever  tasted.  You  wouldn't  give  two- 
pence a  hundred  for  any  others  after  smoking 
these,  he  tells  you.  And,  lastly,  there  is  the  man 
who  loathes  cigarettes,  despises  those  who  smoke 
them,  and  never  smokes  anything  himself  except 
a  special  kind  of  cigar  ornamented  with  a  sort  of 
red  and  gold  garter. 
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Out  of  this  conflict  of  preferences  the  young 
shooter  can  make  capital.  By  flattering  everybody 
in  turn,  he  can  practically  get  his  smoking  gratis ; 
for  everyone  will  be  sure  to  offer  him  at  least  one 
cigarette,  in  order  to  prove  the  superiority  of  his 
own  particular  kind.  And  if  the  young  shooter, 
after  smoking  it,  expresses  a  proper  amount  of 
ecstasy,  he  is  not  at  all  unlikely  to  have  a  second 
offered  to  him.  Most  men  are  generous  with 
cigarettes. 

Here  is  a  final  piece  of  advice.  Admire  all 
cigarette-cases,  and  say  of  each  that  it's  the  very 
best  and  prettiest  you  ever  saw.  You  can  have  no 
notion  how  much  innocent  pleasure  you  will  give. 
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CHAPTEE  VIII 

THE      SMOKING-EOOM 

The  subject  of  the  smoking-room  would  seem  to 
be  intimately  and  necessarily  connected  with  the 
subject  of  smoke,  which  was  dealt  with  in  our  last 
chapter.  A  very  good  friend  of  mine,  Captain 
Shabrack  of  the  55th  (Queen  Elizabeth's  Own) 
Hussars,  was  good  enough  to  favour  me  with  his 
views  the  other  day.  I  met  the  gallant  officer,  who 
is,  as  all  the  world  knows,  one  of  the  safest  and 
best  shots  of  the  day,  in  Pall  Mall.  He  had  just 
stepped  out  of  his  Club  —  the  luxurious  and 
splendid  Tatterdemalion,  or,  as  it  is  familiarly 
called,  '  the  Tat ' — where,  to  use  his  own  graphic 
language,  he  had  been  *  killing  the  worm  with  a 
nip  of  Scotch.' 

'  Early   Scotch   woodcock,  I  suppose,'  says  I, 
sportively  alluding  to  the  proverb. 


44  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

*  Scotch  Woodcock  be  Mowed  ! '  says  the  captain, 
who,  it  must  be  confessed,  does  not  include  an 
appreciation  of  dehcate  humour  amongst  his 
numerous  merits ;  *  Scotch,  real  Scotch,  a  noggin 
of  it,  my  boy,  with  soda  in  a  long  glass ;  glug, 
glug,  down  it  goes,  hissin'  over  the  hot  coppers. 
You  know  the  trick,  my  son,  it's  no  use  pretendin' 
you  don't '  —  and  thereupon  the  high-spirited 
warrior  dug  me  good-humouredly  in  the  ribs,  and 
winked  at  me  with  an  eye  which,  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  was  bloodshot  to  the  very  verge  of 
ferocity. 

^  Talkin'  of  woodcock,'  he  continued — we  were 
now  walking  along  Pall  Mall  together — '  they  tell 
me  you're  writin'  some  gas  or  other  about  shootin'. 
"Well,  if  you  want  a  tip  from  me,  just  you  let  into 
the  smokin'-room  shots  a  bit ;  you  know  the  sort 
I  mean,  fellows  who  are  reg'lar  devils  at  killin' 
birds  when  they  haven't  got  a  gun  in  their  hands. 
Why,  there's  that  little  son  of  a  corncrake. 
Flickers — when  once  he  gets  talkin'  in  a  smokin'- 
room  nothing  can  hold  him.  He'd  talk  the  hind 
leg  off  a  donkey.     I  know  he  jolly  nearly  laid  me 

out,  the  last  time  I  met  him,  with  all  his  talk 

No,  you  don't,'  continued  the  captain,  imagining. 
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perhaps,  that  I  was  going  to  rally  him  on  his 
implied  connection  of  himself  with  the  three-legged 
animal  he  had  mentioned,  *  no  you  don't— it 
wouldn't  be  funny;  and  besides,  I'm  not  donkey 
enough  to  stand  much  of  Flickers.  So  just  you 
pitch  into  him,  and  the  rest  of  'em,  my  bonny 
boy,  next  time  you  put  pen  to  paper.'  At  this 
moment  my  cheerful  friend  observed  a  hansom 
that  took  his  fancy.  *  Gad  ! '  he  said,  ^  I  never  can 
resist  one  of  those  indiarubber  tyres.  Ta,  ta,  old 
cock — keep  your  pecker  up !  Never  forget  your 
goloshes  when  it  rains,  and  always  wear  flannel 
next  your  skin,'  and,  with  that,  he  sprang  into  his 
hansom,  ordered  the  cabman  to  drive  him  round 
the  town  as  long  as  a  florin  would  last,  and  was 
gone. 

Had  the  captain  only  stayed  with  me  a  little 
longer,  I  should  have  thanked  him  for  his  hint, 
which  set  me  thinking.  I  know  Flickers  well. 
Many  a  time  have  I  heard  that  notorious  romancer 
holding  forth  on  his  achievements  in  sport,  in 
love,  in  society.  I  have  caught  him  trippings 
convicted  him  of  imagination  on  a  score  of 
occasions ;  dozens  of  his  acquaintances  must  have 
found  him  out  over  and  over  again ;  but  the  fellow 


46  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

sails  on,  unconscious  of  a  reverse,  with  a  sort  of 
smiling  persistence,  down  the  stream  of  modified 
untruthfulness,  of   which  nobody  ought  to   know 
better  than  Flickers  the  rapids,  and  shallows,  and 
rocks  on  which  the  mariner's  bark  is  apt  to  go  to 
wreck.     What  is  there  in  the  pursuit  of  sport,  I 
ask  myself,  that  brings  on  this  strange  tendency 
to  exaggeration  ?     How  few  escape  it.      The  excel- 
lent, the  prosaic  Dubson,  that  broad-shouldered, 
whiskered,  and  eminently  snub-nosed  Nimrod,  he, 
too,  gives  way  occasionally.     Flickers' s,  I  own,  is 
an  extreme  case.     He  has  indulged  himself  in  fibs 
to  such  an  extent  that  fibs  are  now  as  necessary 
to  him  as  drams  to  the  drunkard.     But  Dubson 
the  respectable,  Dubson  the  dull,  Dubson  the  un- 
romantic — why  does  the  gadfly  sting  him  too,  and 
impel  him  now  and  then  to  wonderful  antics.     For 
was  it  not  Dubson  who  told  me,  only  a  week  ago, 
that  he  had  shot  three  partridges  stone  dead  with 
one  shot,  and  in  measuring  the  distance,  had  found 
it  to  be  100  yards  less  two  inches  ?     Candidly,  I 
do  not  believe  him ;  but  naturally  enough,  I  was 
not  going  to  be  outdone,  and  I  promptly  returned 
on  him  with  my  well-known  anecdote  about  the 
shot  which  ricocheted  from  a  driven  bird  in  front 
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of  me  and  pierced  my  host's  youngest  brother — a 
plump,  short-coated  Eton  boy,  who  was  for  some 
reason  standing  with  his  back  to  me  ten  yards  in 
my  rear — in  a  part  of  his  person  sacred  as  a  rule 
plagoso  Orhilio.  The  shrieks  of  the  stricken  youth, 
I  told  Dubson,  still  sounded  horribly  in  my  ears. 
It  took  the  country  doctor  an  hour  to  extract  the 
pellets — an  operation  which  the  boy  endured  with 
great  fortitude,  merely  observing  that  he  hoped 
his  rowing  would  not  be  spoiled  for  good,  as  he 
should  bar  awfully  having  to  turn  himself  into  a 
dry-bob.  This  story,  with  all  its  harrowing  details, 
did  I  duly  hammer  into  the  open-mouthed  Dubson, 
who  merely  remarked  that  *  it  was  a  rum  go,  but 
you  can  never  tell  where  a  ricochet  will  go,'  and 
was  beginning  upon  me  with  a  brand  new  ricochet 
anecdote  of  his  own,  when  I  hurriedly  departed. 

Wherefore,  my  gay  young  shooters,  you  who 
suck  wisdom  and  conversational  ability  from 
these  pages,  it  is  borne  in  upon  me  that  for 
your  benefit  I  must  treat  of  the  smoking-room 
in  its  connection  with  shooting  parties.  Thus, 
perhaps,  you  may  learn  not  so  much  what 
you  ought  to  say,  as  what  you  ought  not  to  say, 
and  your  discretion  shall  be  the  admiration  of  a 
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whole  country  side.  *  The  smoking-room  :  with 
which  is  incorporated  '^Anecdotes."'  What  a 
roUicking,  cheerful,  after-dinner  sound  there  is 
about  it.  Shabrack  might  say  it  was  like  the  title 
of  a  cheap  weekly,  which,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  it 
does  resemble.     But  what  of  that  ? 
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CHAPTEE  IX 

THE     SMOKING-ROOM 

(With  which  is  incorporated  '  Aneqdotes  ') 

Let  us  imagine,  if  you  please,  that  the  toils  and 
trampings  of  the  day  are  over.  You  are  staying 
at  a  comfortable  country-house  with  friends  whom 
you  like.  You  have  had  a  good  day  at  your  host's 
pheasants  and  his  rabbits.  Your  shooting  has 
been  fairly  accurate,  not  ostentatiously  brilliant, 
but  on  the  whole  satisfactory.  You  have  followed 
out  the  hints  given  in  my  previous  chapters,  and 
are  consequently  looked  upon  as  a  pleasant  fellow 
with  plenty  to  say  for  himself.  After  tea,  in  the 
drawing-room,  you  have  had  an  hour  or  two  for 
the  writing  of  letters,  which  you  have,  of  course, 
not  written,  for  the  reading  of  the  morning  papers 
from  London,  which  you  have  skimmed  with  a  faint 
interest,  and  for  the  forty  or  eighty  or  one  hundred 
and  twenty  winks  in  an  arm-chair  in  front  of  the 

E 
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fire,  which  are  by  no  means  the  least  pleasant  and 

comforting  incident  in  the  day's  programme.     You 

have  dressed  for  dinner  in  good  time;  you  have 

tied  your  white  tie  successfully   *  in  once ' ;    you 

have  taken  in  a  charming  girl  (Eose  Larking,  let 

us  say)  to  dinner.      The  dinner   itself   has  been 

good,  the  drawing-room  interlude  after  dinner  has 

been  pleasantly  varied  with  music,  and  the  ladies 

have,  with  the  tact  for  which  they  are  sometimes 

distinguished,  retired  early  to  bed-rooms,  where  it 

is  believed  they  spend  hours  in   the  combing  of 

their  beautiful  hair,  and  the  interchange  of  gossip. 

You  are  in  high  spirits.     You  think,  indeed  you 

are  sure  (and  again,  on  thinking  it  well  over,  not 

quite    so   sure),   that  the   adorable    Eose    looked 

kindly  upon   you   as    she    said    good-night,   and 

allowed  her  pretty  little  hand  to  linger  in  your  own 

while  you  assured  her  that  to-morrow  you  would 

get  for  her  the  pinion-feather  of  a  woodcock,  or  die 

in   the   attempt.     You   are   now  arrayed  in  your 

smoking-coat  (the  black  with  the  red  silk  facings), 

and  your  velvet  slippers  with  your  initials  worked 

in  gold — a  birthday  present  from  your  sister.     All 

the  rest  are,  each  after  his  own  fashion,  similarly 

attired,   and  the   whole  male  party  is   gathered 
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together  in  the  smoking-room.  There  you  sit  and 
smoke  and  chat  until  the  witching  hour  of  night, 
when  everybody  yawns  and  grave  men,  as  well  as 
gay,  go  up  to  their  beds. 

Now,  since  you  are  an  unassuming  youngster, 
and  anxious  to  learn,  you  ask  me,  probably,  how 
you  are  to  bear  yourself  in  this  important 
assembly,  what  you  are  to  speak  about,  and  how. 
The  chief  thing,  I  answer,  is  not  to  he  a  lore.  It 
is  so  easy  not  to  be  a  bore  if  only  you  give  a  little 
thought  to  it.  Nobody  wants  to  be  a  bore.  I  can- 
not imagine  any  man  consciously  incurring  the 
execration  of  his  fellow-men.  And  yet  there  exist 
innumerable  bores  scattered  through  the  length 
and  breadth  of  our  happy  country,  and  carrying 
on  their  dismal  business  with  an  almost  malignant 
persistency.  Longwindedness,  pomposity,  the  ex- 
aggeration of  petty  trivialities,  the  irresistible 
desire  to  magnify  one's  own  wretched  little  achieve- 
ments, to  pose  as  the  little  hero  of  insignificant 
adventures,  and  to  relate  them  to  the  whole  world 
in  every  dull  detail,  regardless  of  the  right  of  other 
men  to  get  an  occasional  word  in  edgewise — these 
are  the  true  marks  of  the  genuine  bore.  He  must 
know  that  you  take  no  interest  in  him  or  his  story. 


52  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

Even  if  you  did,  his  manner  of  telling  it  would 
flatten  you  yet  he  fascinates  you  with  that  glassy 
stare,  that  self-conscious  and  self-admiring  smirk, 
and  distils  his  tale  into  your  ears  at  the  very 
moment  when  you  are  burning  to  talk  over  old 
college-days  with  Chalmers,  or  to  discuss  an  article 
in  the  *  Field '  with  Shabrack. 

I  remember  once  finding  myself,  by  some  freak 
of  mocking  destiny,  in  a  house  in  which  tivo  bores 
had  established  fortified  camps.  On  the  first  night, 
we  all  became  so  dazed  with  intolerable  dulness 
that  our  powers  of  resistance  faded  away  to  the 
vanishing  point.  Both  bores  sallied  out  from  their 
ramparts,  laid  our  little  possessions  waste,  and  led 
each  his  tale  of  captives  back  with  him,  gagged, 
bound,  and  incapable  of  struggle. 

So  next  day,  when  the  accustomed  train 
Of  things  grew  round  our  sense  again, 

we  agreed  together — those  of  us,  I  mean,  who  had 
suffered  on  the  previous  night — that  something 
must  be  done.  What  it  was  to  be  we  could  not  at 
first  decide.  We  should  have  preferred  *■  something 
lingering,  with  boiling  oil  in  it,'  but  at  last  we 
decided  on  the  brilliant  suggestion  of  Shabrack, 
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who  was  of  the  party,  that  we  should  endeavour,  by 
some  means  or  other,  to  bring  the  two  bores,  as  it 
were,  face  to  face  in  a  kind  of  boring-competition 
in  the  smoking-room  that  very  night,  to  engage 
them  in  warfare  against  one  another,  and  ourselves 
to  sit  by  and  watch  them  mutually  extinguishing 
one  another — a  result  that,  we  were  certain,  could 
not  fail  to  be  brought  about,  owing  to  the  deadly 
nature  of  the  weapons  with  which  each  was  pro- 
vided. Both  the  bores,  I  may  observe,  shot 
execrably  during  the  day.  In  the  evening,  after  a 
short  preliminary  skirmish,  from  which  Shabrack, 
the  Hussar,  extricated  us  with  but  little  loss,  that 
which  we  desired  came  to  pass.  It  was  a  terrible 
spectacle.  In  a  moment  both  these  magnificent 
animals,  their  bristles  erect  and  their  tusks 
flashing  fiercely  in  the  lamp-light,  were  locked  in 
the  death-grapple.  Every  detail  of  the  memorable 
struggle  is  indelibly  burnt  into  my  brain.  Even 
at  this  distance  of  time,  I  can  remember  how  we 
all  looked  on,  silent,  awestruck,  fascinated,  as  the 
dreadful  fight  proceeded  to  its  inevitable  close. 
For  the  benefit  of  others,  let  me  attempt  to  describe 
it  in  the  appropriate  language  of  the  ring. 
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GREAT  FIGHT  BETWEEN  THE  KENTISH  PROSER  AND 
THE  HAMPSHIRE  DULLARD 

Eowid  I. — Both  men  advanced,  confident  but 
cautious.  After  sparring  for  an  opening,  the  Proser 
landed  lightly  on  the  jaw  with, — *  When  the  Duke 
of  Dashbury  did  me  the  honour  to  ask  me  to  his 
grace's  noble  deer-forest.'  He  ducked  to  avoid  the 
return,  but  the  Hampshire  champion  would  not  be 
denied,  and  placed  two  heavy  fish-stories  fair  in 
the  bread-basket.  The  Proser  swung  round  a 
vicious  right-hander  anecdote  about  a  stag  shot 
at  250  yards,  but  the  blow  fell  shorfc,  and  he  was 
fairly  staggered  by  two  in  succession  (Uhe  tree- 
climbing  rabbit,'  and  'the  Marquis  of  Fullfield's 
gaiters'),  delivered  straight  on  the  mouth.  First 
blood  for  the  Dullard.  After  some  hard  exchanges 
they  closed  and  fell,  the  Dullard  underneath. 

Round  II, — Both  blowing  a  good  deal.  The 
Proser  put  up  his  dukes,  and  let  fly  with  both  of 
them,  one  after  another,  at  the  Dullard's  conk, 
drawing  claret  profusely.  Nothing  daunted,  the 
Dullard  watched  his  opportunity,  and  delivered  a 
first-class  royal  prince  on  the  Proser's  right  eye. 
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half  closing  that  optic.  The  men  now  closed,  but 
broke  away  again  almost  directly.  Some  smart 
fibbing,  in  which  neither  could  claim  an  advantage, 
ensued.  The  round  was  brought  to  a  close  by 
some  rapid  exchanges,  after  which  the  Proser  went 
down.     Betting  6  to  4  on  the  Dullard. 

Bound  III,,  and  last. — Proser's  right  peeper 
badly  swollen,  the  Dullard  gory,  and  a  bit  groggy, 
but  still  smiling.  Proser  opened  with  a  ricochet^ 
which  did  great  execution,  but  was  countered 
heavily  when  he  attempted  to  repeat  the  trick,  the 
Dullard  all  but  knocking  him  off  his  legs  with  a 
fifty-pound  salmon.  After  some  slight  exchanges 
they  began  a  hammer-and-tongs  game,  in  which 
Proser  scored  heavily.  Dullard,  however,  pulled 
himself  together  for  a  final  rush.  They  met  in 
the  middle  of  the  ring,  and  both  fell  heavily.  As 
neither  was  able  to  rise,  the  fight  was  drawn. 
Both  men  were  heavily  damaged,  and  were  carried 
away  with  their  jaws  broken. 

There  you  have  the  story.  The  actual  result 
was  that  these  two  ponderous  bores  all  but  did  one 
another  to  death.  So  exhausted  were  they  by  the 
terrible  conflict  that  our  comfort   was  not   again 


56  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

disturbed  by  them  during  this  particular  visit. 
We  were  lucky,  though  at  first  we  scarcely  saw  it,  in 
getting  two  evenly-matched  ironclad  bores  together. 
If  we  had  had  only  one,  the  matter  would  have 
been  far  more  difficult. 
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CHAPTEE  X 

THE    SMOKING-ROOM — (cOTlcluded) 

I  MAY  assume  that,  after  the  terrible  example  given 
in  my  last  chapter,  you  have  firmly  made  up  your 
mind  never  on  any  account  to  take  service  in  the 
great  army  of  bores.  But  this  determination  is 
not  all  that  is  necessary.  A  man  must  constantly 
keep  a  strict  guard  on  himself,  lest  he  should  un- 
consciously deviate  even  for  a  few  minutes  into  the 
regions  of  boredom.  Whatever  you  do,  let  nothing 
tempt  you  to  relate  more  than  once  any  grievance 
you  may  have.  Nothing,  of  course,  is  more 
poisonous  to  the  aggrieved  one  than  to  stifle  his 
grievance  absolutely.  Once,  and  once  only,  he  may 
produce  it  to  his  friends.  I  shall  be  blamed,  per- 
haps, for  making  even  this  slight  concession. 
Please  be  careful,  therefore,  not  to  abuse  it.  Is 
there  in  the  whole  world  a  more  ridiculous  sight 
than  a  strong,  healthy,  well-fed  sportsman  who 
wearies  his  companions  one  after  another  with  the 
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depressing  recital  of  his  ill-luck,  or  of  the  dastardly 
behaviour  of  the  head-keeper  in  not  stopping  the 
whole  party  for  half  an  hour  to  search  for  an 
imaginary  bird,  which  is  supposed  to  have  fallen 
stone-dead  somewhere  or  other  ;  or  of  the  iniquities 
of  the  man  from  whom  he  bought  his  cartridges 
in  not  loading  them  with  the  right  charge ;  or  any 
of  the  hundred  inconveniences  and  injuries  to 
which  sportsmen  are  liable.  All  these  things  may 
be  as  he  says  they  are.  He  may  be  the  most  un- 
fortunate, the  most  unjustly  treated  of  mankind. 
But  why  insist  upon  it  ?  Why  check  the  current 
of  sympathy  by  the  dam  of  constant  repetition? 
And,  after  all,  how  trivial  and  absurd  the  whole 
thing  is !  Even  a  man  whose  career  has  been 
ruined  by  malicious  persecution  will  be  avoided 
like  a  pest  if  it  is  known  that  he  dins  the  account 
of  his  wrongs  into  everyone's  ears.  How,  then, 
shall  the  sufferer  by  the  petty  injuries  of  ordinary 
sport  be  listened  to  with  patience  ?  Of  all  bores, 
the  grievancemonger  is  the  fiercest  and  worst. 
Lay  this  great  truth  by  in  your  memory,  and  be 
mindful  of  it  in  more  important  matters  than  sport 
when  the  occasion  arises. 

I  have  been  asked  to  say  whether  a  man  may 
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abuse  his  gun  ?  I  reply  emphatically,  no.  A  gun 
is  not  a  mere  ordinary  machine.  Its  beautiful 
arrangement  of  locks,  and  springs,  and  catches, 
and  bolts,  and  pins,  and  screws,  its  unaccountable 
perversities,  its  occasional  fits  of  sulkiness,  its 
lovely  brown  complexion,  and  its  capacity  both  for 
kicking  and  for  smoking,  all  prove  that  a  gun  is  in 
reality  a  sentient  being  of  a  very  high  order  of 
intelligence.  You  may  be  quite  certain  that  if  you 
abuse  your  gan,  even  when  you  may  imagine  it  to 
be  far  out  of  earshot,  comfortably  cleaned  and  put 
to  roost  on  its  rack,  your  gun  will  resent  it.  Why 
are  most  sportsmen  so  silent,  so  distraits  at  break- 
fast ?  Why  do  they  dally  with  a  scrap  of  fish,  and 
linger  over  the  consumption  of  a  small  kidney, 
and  drink  great  draughts  of  tea  to  restore  their 
equilibrium  ?  If  you  ask  them,  they  will  tell  you 
that  it's  because  they're  'just  a  bit  chippy,'  owing 
to  sitting  up  late,  or  smoking  too  much,  or  forgetting 
to  drink  a  whisky  and  soda  before  they  went  to 
bed.  I  know  better.  It  is  because  they  in- 
cautiously spoke  evil  of  their  guns,  and  their  guns 
retaliated  by  haunting  their  sleep.  I  know  guns 
have  this  power  of  projecting  horrible  emanations 
of  themselves  into  the  slumbers  of  sportsmen  who 
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have  not  treated  them  as  they  deserved.  I  have 
suffered  from  it  myself.  It  was  only  last  week 
that,  having  said  something  derogatory  to  the 
dignity  of  my  second  gun,  I  woke  with  a  start  at 
two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  found  its  wraith 
going  through  the  most  horrible  antics  in  a  patch 
of  moonlight  on  my  bed-room  floor.  I  shot  with 
that  gun  on  the  following  day,  and  missed  nearly 
everything  I  shot  at.  Could  there  be  a  more  con- 
vincing proof?  Take  my  advice,  therefore,  and 
abstain  from  abusing  your  gun. 

Now,  your  typical  smoking-room  conversation 
ought  always  to  include  the  following  subjects : — 
(1)  The  wrong-headed,  unpopular  man,  whom 
every  district  possesses,  and  who  is  always  at 
loggerheads  with  somebody ;  (2)  '  The  best  shot 
in  England,'  who  is  to  be  found  in  every  country- 
side, and  in  whose  achievements  all  the  sportsmen 
of  his  particular  district  take  a  patriotic  pride; 
(3)  the  folly  and  wickedness  of  those  who  talk  or 
write  ignorantly  against  any  kind  of  sport ;  (4) 
the  deficiency  of  hares,  due  to  the  rascally  pro- 
visions of  the  Hares  and  Eabbits  Act;  (5)  a  few 
reminiscences,  slightly  glorified,  of  the  particular 
day's  sport ;  and  (6)  a  prolonged  argument  on  the 
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relative  merits  of  the  old  plan  of  shooting  birds 
over  dogs  and  the  modern  methods  of  walking 
them  up  or  driving.  These  are  not  the  only,  but 
certainly  the  chief,  ingredients.  Let  me  give  you 
an  example,  drawn  from  my  note-book. 

Scene — The  Smoking-room  of  a  Country-house  in 
Decemher.     Six  Sportsmen  in  Smoking-coats 

Time  11.15  p.m. 

First  Sportsman  (concluding  a  harangue). — All 
I  can  say  is  I  never  read  such  rot  in  all  my  life. 
Why,  the  fellow  doesn't  know  a  gun  from  a  cart- 
ridge-bag. I'm  perfectly  sick  of  reading  that 
everlasting  rubbish  about  'pampered  minions  of 
the  aristocracy  slaughtering  the  unresisting  phea- 
sant in  his  thousands  at  battues.'  I  wonder  what 
the  beggars  imagine  a  rocketing  pheasant  is  like. 
I  should  like  to  have  seen  one  of  'em  outside  Chivy 
Wood  to-day.  I  never  saw  taller  birds  in  my  life. 
Talk  of  them  being  easy !  Why,  a  pheasant  gets 
ever  so  much  more  show  for  his  money  when  he's 
beaten  over  the  guns.  If  they  simply  walk  him 
up,  he  hasn't  got  a  thousand  to  one  chance.     Bah ! 

[Drinks  from  a  long  glass. 
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Second  Sportsinan. — I  saw  in  some  paper  the 
other  day  what  the  late  President  of  the  United 
States  thought  about  EngKsh  battue-shooting. 
Seemed  to  think  we  shot  pheasants  perched  in  the 
trees,  and  went  on  to  say  that  wasn't  the  sport  for 
him ;  he  hked  to  go  after  his  game,  and  find  it  for 
himself.  Who  the  deuce  cares  if  he  does  ?  If  he 
can't  talk  better  sense  than  that,  no  wonder  Cleve- 
land beat  him  in  the  election. 

Third  Sp. — Pure  rubbish,  of  course.  Still  I 
must  say,  apart  from  pheasants,  I  like  the  old 
plan  of  letting  your  dogs  work.  It's  far  more 
sport  than  walking  up  partridges  in  line,  or  getting 
them  driven  at  you. 

First  Sp. — My  dear  fellow,  I  don't  agree  with 

you   a  bit.     In   the  first  place,  as   to  driving — 

driven  birds   are   fifty  times  more  difficult;   and 

what's   the   use   of  wasting  time  with  setters  or 

pointers  in  ordinary  root-fields.    It's  all  sentiment. 

J^A  long  and  animated  discussion  ensues.     This 

particular  subject   never  fails   to    provoke   a 

tremendous  argument. 

{A  few  minutes  later.) 

Second  Sportsman  {to  the  host). — What  was  the 
bag  to-day,  Chalmers  ? 
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Chalmers. — A  hundred  and  forty-five  pheasants, 
fifty-six  rabbits,  eleven  hares,  three  pigeons,  and  a 
woodcock.  We  should  have  got  a  hundred  and 
eighty  pheasants  if  they  hadn't  dodged  us  in  the 
big  wood.     I  can't  make  out  where  they  went. 

Second  Sportsman, — It's  a  deuced  difficult  wood 
to  beat,  that  is.  I  thought  we  should  have  got 
more  hares,  all  the  same. 

Chalmers, — Hares  !  I  think  I'm  precious  lucky 
to  get  so  many  nowadays.  There  won't  be  a  hare 
left  in  a  year  or  two. 

{The  discussion  proceeds,) 

Third  Sportsman, — How's  old  Johnny  Eaikes 
shooting  this  year  ?  I  never  saw  such  a  chap  for 
rocketers.     They  can't  escape  him. 

Chalmers, — I  asked  him  to-day,  but  he  couldn't 
come.  I  think  for  pheasants  he's  quite  the  best 
shot  in  England.  Nobody  can  beat  him  at  that 
game. 

Fourth  Sportsman, — Hasn't  he  got  some  row  or 
other  on  with  Crackside  ? 

Chalmers. — Yes.  That  makes  fourteen  rows 
Crackside  has  got  going  on  all  at  once.  He  seems 
to  revel  in  them.  His  latest  move  was  to  refuse  to 
pay  tithe,  and  when  the  parson  levied  a  distress, 
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he  made  all  his  tenants  drunk,  and  walked  at  their 
head  blowing  a  post-horn.  He's  as  mad  as  a 
hatter. 

So  there  you  have  a  sample  conversation, 
sketched  in  outline.  You  will  find  it  accurate 
enough.  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  select  for  your- 
self the  part  you  mean  to  play  in  it. 
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CHAPTEE  XI 

LADIES    AGAIN 

Befoee  I  proceed  with  the  order  of  subjects  which 
I  have  proposed  to  myself  as  the  proper  one  to 
follow,  I  feel  that  I  must  revert  for  a  moment  to 
the  question  of  *  ladies  at  lunch.'  You  may  re- 
member that  a  few  chapters  back  I  ventured  to  offer 
some  observations  on  this  topic.  Dear  ladies,  you 
can  read  for  yourselves  the  winged  words  in  which  I 
settled  the  matter.  'By  all  means/  I  said,  'come 
to  lunch,  if  you  must.'  What  can  be  plainer  or 
more  direct  ?  Bless  your  pretty,  pouting  faces, 
I  am  not  responsible  for  the  characters  of  my 
fellow-men,  nor  for  the  harsh  language  they  use. 
If  they  behave  hke  boors,  and  show  an  incompre- 
hensible distaste  for  your  delightful  presence,  am  I, 
your  constant  friend,  to  be  blamed  ?  I  cannot  alter 
the  nature  of  these  barbarians.  But  what  has 
happened  since  I  published  an  article  which  had , 
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at  any  rate,  the  merit  of  truthful  portraiture  ? 
Why,  I  have  been  overwhehned  with  epistolary 
reproaches  in  every  variety  of  feminine  hand- 
writing. '  A  careful  mother '  writes  from  Dorset — a 
locality  hitherto  associated  in  my  mind  with  butter 
rather  than  with  blame — to  protest  that  she  has 
been  so  horrified  by  my  cynical  tone,  that  she  does 
not  intend  to  take  *  Punch  '  in  any  longer.  She  adds, 
that  *** Punch"  has  laid  upon  my  drawing-room 
table  for  more  than  thirty  years.'  Heavens,  that 
he  should  have  been  so  deeply,  so  ungrammatically, 
honoured  without  knowing  it !  Is  he  no  longer  to 
recline  amid  photograph  albums,  gift-books,  and 
flower-vases,  upon  that  sacred  table  ?  And  are  you, 
madam,  to  spite  a  face  which  has  always,  I  am 
certain,  beamed  upon  him  with  a  kindly  considera- 
tion, by  depriving  it  wantonly  of  its  adorning  and 
necessary  nose.  Heaven  forbid !  Withdraw  for 
his  sake  and  for  yours  that  rash  decision,  while 
there  is  yet  time,  and  restore  him  to  his  wonted 
place  in  your  affections,  and  your  drawing-room. 

But  all  are  not  like  this.  Here,  for  instance, 
is  a  sensible  and  temperate  commentary,  which  it 
gives  me  pleasure  to  quote  word  for  word  as  it  was 
written  : — 
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'Dear  Mr. , — I  want    to   tell  you   that, 

although  I  am  what  one  of  your  friends  called  '  a 
solid  woman,'  and  ought  to  feel  deeply  hurt  by  what 
you  said  about  ladies  at  lunch,  yet  I  liked  that 
article  the  best.  I  think  it  was  aivfully  good.  But 
don't  you  think  you  are  all  rather  hard  on  ladies 
at  shooting-boxes?  My  idea  is  that  there  ought 
to  be  some  new  rules  about  shooting-parties.  At 
present,  ladies  are  asked  to  amuse  the  men — at 
least  that  is  my  experience — and  it  is  rather  hard 
they  may  not  sometimes  go  on  the  moors,  if  they 
want  to.  But,  at  the  same  time,  I  quite  understand 
that  they  are  horribly  in  the  way,  and  I  am  not 
surprised  that  the  men  don't  want  women  about 
them  when  they  are  shooting.  But  couldn't  they 
arrange  to  have  a  day  now  and  then,  when  they 
could  shoot  all  the  morning,  and  devote  themselves 
to  amusing  the  women  on  the  moors  after  lunch  ? 
Otherwise,  I  think  there  ought  to  be  a  rule  that  no 
women  are  to  be  invited  to  shooting-boxes.  It  is 
generally  very  dull  for  the  women,  and  I  feel  sure 
the  men  would  be  quite  as  happy  without  them.  I 
suppose  the  host  might  want  his  wife  to  be  there, 
to  look  after  things  ;  but  she  ought  to  strike,  and  ask 
her   lady-friends  to  do  the  same;  and  then  they 

f2 
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could  go  abroad,  or  to  some  jolly  place,  and  enjoy 
themselves  in  their  own  way.  Eeally  we  often  get 
quite  angry — at  least  I  do — when  men  treat  us  as 
if  we  were  so  many  dolls,  and  patronise  us  in  their 
heavy  way,  and  expect  us  to  believe  that  the  world 
was  made  entirely  for  them  and  their  shooting- 
parties.  There  must  be  more  give  and  take.  And, 
if  we  are  to  give  you  our  sympathy  and  attention, 
you  must  take  our  companionship  a  little  oftener. 
We  women  get  so  dull  when  we  are  all  together. 
*  Your  sincere  admirer, 

'A  Lady  Luncher.' 

I  confess  this  simple  letter  touched  an  answering 
chord  in  my  heart.  I  scarcely  knew  how  to  answer 
it.  At  last  a  brilliant  thought  struck  me.  I  would 
show  it  to  my  tame  hussar-captain.  Shabrack. 
That  gallant  son  of  Mars  is  not  only  a  good  sports- 
man, but  he  has,  in  common  with  many  of  his 
brother  officers,  the  reputation  of  being  a  dashing, 
but  discriminating  worshipper  at  the  shrine  of 
beauty.  At  military  and  hunt  balls  the  captain  is 
a  stalwart  performer,  a  despiser  of  mere  programme 
engagements,  and  an  invincible  cutter-out  of  timid 
youths  who  venture  to  put  forward  their  claims  to 
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a  dance  that  the  captain  has  mentally  reserved  for 
himself.  The  mystery  is  how  he  has  escaped 
scatheless  into  what  his  friends  now  consider  to  be 
assured  bachelor-hood.  Most  of  his  contemporaries, 
roystering,  healthy,  and  seemingly  flinty-hearted 
fellows,  all  of  them,  have  long  since  gone  down,  one 
after  another,  before  some  soft  and  smiling  little 
being,  and  are  now  trying  to  fit  their  incomes  to 
the  keep  of  perambulators,  as  well  as  of  dog-carts. 
But  Shabrack  has  escaped.  I  found  him  at  his 
club,  and  showed  him  the  letter,  requesting  him  at 
the  same  time  to  tell  me  what  he  thought  of  it.  I 
think  he  was  flattered  by  my  appeal,  for  he  insisted 
on  my  immediate  acceptance  of  a  cigar  six  inches 
long,  and  proposed  to  me  a  tempting  list  of  varied 
drinks.  The  captain  read  the  letter  through  twice 
carefully,  and  thus  took  up  his  parable : — 

'  Look  here,  my  son,  don't  you  be  put  off  by 
what  the  little  woman  says.  She  don't  mean  half 
of  it.  Get  the  hostess  to  strike ! ' — here  he  laughed 
loudly — '  now  that's  a  real  good  'un.  Why,  they 
haven't  got  it  in  them.  Fact  is,  they  can't  stand 
one  another's  company.  She  says  as  much,  don't 
she  ?  '*  We  get  so  dull  when  we  are  all  together." 
Well,  that  scarcely  looks  like  goin'  off  on  the  strike 


70  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

together,  does  it  ?  Don't  you  be  alarmed,  old  quill- 
driver,  they'll  never  run  a  strike  of  that  kind  for 
more  than  a  day.  They'll  all  come  troopin'  back, 
beggin'  to  be  forgiven,  and  all  that,  and,  by  gum, 
we  shall  have  to  take  'em  back  too,  just  as  we're  all 
congratulatin'  ourselves  that  we  shan't  have  to  go 
to  any  more  blessed  picnics.  That's  a  woman's  idea 
of  enjoyin'  herself  in  the  country — nothin'  but  one 
round  of  picnics.  I  give  you  my  word,  when  I  was 
stayin'  with  old  Fred  Derriman,  in  Perthshire,  they 
reg'larly  mapped  out  the  whole  place  for  picnics, 
and  I'm  dashed  if  they  didn't  spoil  our  best  day's 
drivin'  by  picnickin'  in,  "oh,  such  a  sweet  place." 
Truth  is,  they  can't  get  along  without  us,  my  son, 
only  they  won't  admit  it,  bless  'em !  And,  after 
all,  we're  better  off  when  they're  in  the  house,  I'm 
bound  to  confess  ;  so  I  don't  mind  lettin'  'em  have 
a  picnic  or  two,  just  to  keep  'em  sweet.  Them's 
my  sentiments,  old  cock,  and  you're  welcome  to 
them.' 

I  thanked  the  captain  for  his  courtesy,  and 
withdrew.  But  if  the  whole  thing  is  merely  a 
matter  of  picnics,  it  is  far  simpler  than  I  imagined. 
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CHAPTEE  XII 

THE    SHOOTING   DILETTANTE 

This  little  manual  is,  I  am  glad  to  know,  exciting 
a  certain  amount  of  attention  in  the  shooting 
world.  It  was  only  the  other  day  that  I  found 
myself  engaged  in  helping  my  friend  Wingfield  to 
destroy  his  partridges.  It  was  to  be  a  big  drive, 
and  it  was  assumed  that,  as  usual,  the  ladies  of 
the  party  would  join  the  guns  at  lunch.  But 
when  the  discussion  as  to  time  and  place  began  at 
breakfast,  an  unwonted  reluctance  was  to  be  ob- 
served amongst  the  fair. 

*Tom,'  said  the  amiable  Mrs.  Wingfield  to  her 
husband,  *  I  am  not  quite  sure  we  shall  be  able  to 
join  you  at  lunch.  Isabella  has  a  headache,  and 
Agnes  Watson  wants  to  sketch  the  Abbey  ruins, 
and  Sibyl  Carr  has  a  great  many  letters  to  write. 
I  think,  if  you  don't  mind,  we'll  stay  at  home  to- 
day.' 
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At  this  Tom  looked  grieved,  and  I  ventured  to 
break  out  into  a  protest : 

'Dear  Mrs.  Wingfield,'  I  implored,  'don't  give 
us  up  altogether.  Do  come  and  re-civilise  us  at 
lunch.'  ' 

At  this  Mrs.  Wingfield  gave  me  a  look,  and  only 
whispered  'hypocrite.'  I  tried  to  look  surprised 
and  indignant. 

'  You,  sir,'  she  continued,  '  ought  to  be  the  last 
to  protest.  Are  we  not  carrying  out  the  disgusting 
precepts  that  you  have  preached  to  us  in  your 
horrid  paper?  And  then  you  dare  to  try  and 
inveigle  us  out  to  lunch.  I  suppose  you  want  to — 
what  do  you  call  it  ? — make  copy  out  of  us.  But 
we  don't  mean  to  give  you  the  chance.'  And  with 
that  she  flung  out  of  the  room,  leaving  me  abashed. 
'Never  mind  the  little  woman,'  said  Tom,  'we 
shall  spend  less  time  on  lunch,  and  be  able  to  do 
more  shooting,'  and  in  this  cheerful  view  we  all 
concurred— all,  that  is,  except  Jack  Wingfield, 
Tom's  younger  brother,  whose  attentions  to  Agnes 
Watson  had  been  very  noticeable.  In  fact,  when 
Jack  heard  that  we  were  not  to  be  anywhere  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Abbey  ruins,  his  distress  was 
pitiable,  and  his  anger  against  me  as  the  author  of 
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his  disappointment  was  very  violent.  But  mark 
the  sequel.  When  we  approached  the  pretty  farm- 
house in  which  our  lunch  w^as  spread,  there  they 
all  were  standing  by  the  gate  to  welcome  us.  Not 
a  woman  was  absent.  The  headache  had  disap- 
peared by  magic,  the  Abbey  ruins  remained  un- 
sketched,  and  Sibyl  Carr's  innumerable  friends 
had  to  content  themselves  with  very  meagre 
epistles.  How  could  I  have  supposed  for  a  moment 
that  the  cheerers  of  our  existence  would  stay 
away  from  us.  So  vain  are  the  well-intentioned 
efforts  of  a  mere  man  when  matched  against  the 
deadly  perseverance  of  woman.  We  lunched  for 
an  hour  and  a  quarter,  and  had  to  miss  about  the 
best  drive  of  the  afternoon.  Moreover,  Jack  Wing- 
field  shot  execrably,  and  completely  forfeited  the 
good  opinion  of  Miss  Watson  who  stood  beside 
him  and  talked  to  him  about  modern  art  criticism, 
a  subject  of  which  he  knows  as  much  as  his 
retriever  does  about  bicycling.  It  will  be  admitted 
that  I  was  not  without  my  revenge. 

That  evening  our  party  was  joined  by  Jones 
Chifney.  Who  is  there  that  does  not  know  Jones 
Chifney,  *  Little  Chif,'  as  we  call  him  in  our 
more  familiar  moments?     Chif  is  tremendous  at 
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charades  and  private  theatricals ;  he  has  a  kind  of 
foolish  facility  in  turning  out  vapid  little  rhymes 
for  ladies'  albums,  tiny  grains  of  Praed  or  Calverley 
dissolved  in  a  gallon  of  unsparkling  water.  His 
lines  '  To  a  Dresden  Shepherdess '  still  have  a 
certain  vogue,  and  his  *  Elegy  on  a  Scent-bottle ' 
has  been  much  admired,  though  neither  of  these 
masterpieces  has  submitted  itself  to  the  rough  and 
desecrating  hand  of  the  printer. 

I  picked  thee  up,  I  see  thee  still ; 

Thy  mistress  was  with  grief  demented. 
While  from  thy  wound  a  tiny  rill 

Ean,  which  her  kerchief  should  have  scented. 

Happy  in  life  thou  wert,  thy  breath 
My  lady  for  fresh  conquests  arming, 

And  happier  in  thine  hour  of  death 
To  be  so  mourned  by  one  so  charming. 

These  are  the  only  two  verses  I  can  remember 
out  of  the  dozen  or  so  of  which  this  gay  little 
trifle  was  composed.  I  cite  them  as  samples  of 
Little  Chif 's  poetic  faculty  at  its  best.  Now,  Chif 
was  a  terrible  fellow  amongst  the  ladies.  He 
fetched  and  carried  for  them,  he  told  them  anec- 
dotes of  the  glorious  world  in  which  he  habitually 
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moved,  he  knew  the  family  histories,  the  cousin- 
ships,  the  scandals,  the  heroic  misadventures,  the 
secret  sorrows  of  all  the  greatest  families.  If  you 
happened  to  mention  Bunberry  as  one  of  your 
friends,  he  would  immediately  break  in  upon  you  with 
the  information  that  poor  Tom  Bunberry  did  a  bad 
day's  work  when  he  quarrelled  with  Sir  John  Plum- 
Bunberry,  his  great  uncle,  who  had  in  consequence 
cut  him  out  of  his  will,  and  left  the  whole  of  his 
enormous  fortune  to  the  young  and  improvident 
Lord  Eatafie,  his  wife's  second  cousin  three  times 
removed.  Stories  would  follow  dealing  with  Lord 
Eatafie's  scandalous  conduct  with  Miss  Alma 
Beauseant,  the  latest  skirt-dancer,  and  the  grief 
this  had  caused  to  his  saintly  mother,  whose 
Evangelical  principles  have  made  her  respected  in 
all  the  most  blameless  missionary  and  Sunday 
School  circles.  Chif  stands  five  feet  four  in  his 
shooting  boots,  his  brilliant  stockings  are  doubly 
turned  over  a  pair  of  hypothetical  calves,  and  his 
ties  and  waistcoats  are  a  dream.  To  see  this  little 
creature  dangling  after  a  dowager,  like  a  tom-tit  in 
attendance  on  an  Aylesbury  duck,  is  a  liberal  edu- 
cation in  the  art  of  winning  the  consideration  of 
middle-aged  feminine  stoutness.     When  he  shoots 
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he  is  never  happy  until  the  ladies  appear.  Then 
he  is  in  his  element,  explaining  to  them  the  com- 
plexities of  his  gun,  the  tricks  by  which  (in  fancy) 
a  rocketing  pheasant  may  be  brought  to  bag,  and 
buzzing  into  their  ears  all  the  little  frivolities  which 
he  keeps  in  constant  readiness  at  the  end  of  his 
indefatigable  tongue.  But  on  the  day  of  which  I 
speak  poor  little  Chif  was  off-colour.  His  sallies 
were  infrequent,  gloom  was  throned  upon  his  fore- 
head, lie  felt  that  I  had  my  eye  on  him,  and  w^as 
torn  between  his  prospective  delight  at  appearing 
in  print,  and  the  agonised  desire  to  utter  sayings 
worthy  of  his  reputation.  The  ladies  whom  he 
invited  one  after  another  to  walk  with  him,  or  to 
stand  by  his  side  while  he  waited  for  the  driven  birds, 
found  him  but  a  dull  companion,  and  wondered 
what  could  have  happened  to  dash  the  spirits  of 
dear  Mr.  Chifney.  I  alone  knew,  and  I  congratu- 
lated myself  modestly,  but  not  without  enthusiasm, 
upon  having  helped  to  silence  even  for  a  day  this 
ridiculous  little  pretence  at  being  a  man.  Great, 
indeed,  are  the  influences  of  the  pen,  and  mighty 
is  the  power  of  the  press  when  even  a  Chifney  has 
to  submit  to  it.     We  passed  a  peaceful  evening. 
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and  there  were  neither  charades  nor  houts  rimes 
to  vex  us.  When  I  meet  Chif  now  he  eyes  me 
suspiciously,  and  chokes  back  the  anecdote  about 
the  Duchess  of  Dillwater  which  was  trembhng  into 
utterance. 
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CHAPTEE  XIII 

THE    KEEPER 
{yVifh  an  Excursus  on  Beaters) 

Of  the  many  varieties  of  keeper,  I  propose,  at 
present,  to  consider  only  the  average  sort  of  keeper, 
who  looks  after  a  shooting,  comprising  partridges, 
pheasants,  hares,  and  rabbits,  in  an  English  county. 
Now  it  is  to  be  observed  that  your  ordinary  keeper 
is  not  a  conversational  animal.  He  has,  as  a  rule, 
too  much  to  do  to  waste  time  in  unnecessary  talk. 
To  begin  with,  he  has  to  control  his  staff,  the  men 
and  boys  who  walk  in  line  with  you  through  the 
root-fields,  or  beat  the  coverts  for  pheasants.  That 
might  seem  at  first  sight  to  be  an  easy  business, 
but  it  is  actually  one  of  the  most  difficult  in  the 
world.  For  thorough  perverse  stupidity,  you  will 
not  easily  match  the  autochthonous  beater.  Watch 
him  as  he  trudges  along,  slow,  expressionless,  clod- 
resembling,  lethargic,  and  say  how  you  would  like 
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to  be  the  chief  of  such  an  army.  He  is  always 
getting  out  of  line,  pressing  forward  unduly,  or 
hanging  back  too  much,  and  the  loud  voice  of  the 
keeper  makes  the  woods  resound  with  remonstrance, 
entreaty,  and  blame,  hurled  at  his  bovine  head. 
After  lunch,  it  is  true,  the  beater  wakes  up  for  a 
little.  Then  shall  you  hear  William  exchanging 
confidences  from  one  end  of  the  line  to  the  other 
with  Jarge,  while  the  startled  pheasant  rises  too 
soon  and  goes  back,  to  the  despair  of  the  keeper 
and  the  guns.  Then,  too,  are  heard  the  shouts  of 
laughter  which  greet  the  appearance  of  a  rabbit, 
and  the  air  is  thick  with  the  sticks  that  the  joyous, 
beery  beaters  fling  at  the  scurrying  form  of  their 
hereditary  foe.  It  is  marvellous  to  note  with  what 
a  venomous  hatred  the  beater  regards  the  bunny. 
Pheasant  or  partridge  he  is  careless  of ;  even  the 
hare  is,  in  comparison,  a  thing  of  nought,  but  let 
him  once  set  eyes  on  a  rabbit,  and  his  whole  being 
seems  to  change.  His  eye  absolutely  flashes,  his 
chest  heaves  with  excitement  beneath  the  ancient 
piece  of  sacking  that  protects  his  form  from  thorns. 
If  the  rabbit  falls  to  the  shot,  he  yells  with  exulta- 
tion ;  if  it  be  missed,  an  expression  of  morose  and 
gloomy  disappointment  settles  on  his  face,  and  you 
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can  almost  hear   him  saying  to  himself,  '  Things 
are  played  out ;  the  world  is  worthless  ! ' 

All  these  characteristics  are  the  keeper's  de- 
spair; though,  to  be  sure,  he  has  staunch 
lieutenants  in  his  under-keepers  ;  and  towards  the 
end  of  the  day  he  can  always  count  on  two  sympa- 
thising allies  in  the  postman  and  the  policeman. 
These  two  never  fail  to  come  out  in  the  afternoon 
to  join  the  beaters.  It  is  amusing  to  watch  the 
demeanour  of  the  beaters  in  the  policeman's 
presence.  Some  of  them,  it  is  possible,  have  been 
immeshed  by  the  law,  and  have  made  the  constable's 
acquaintance  in  his  professional  capacity.  Others 
are  conscious  of  undiscovered  peccadilloes,  or  they 
feel  that  on  some  future  day  they  may  be  led  to 
transgress  rules,  of  which  the  policeman  is  the 
sturdy  embodiment.  None  of  them  is,  therefore, 
quite  at  his  best  in  the  policeman's  presence. 
Their  attitude  may  be  described  as  one  of  uneasy 
familiarity,  bursting  here  and  there  into  jocular 
nervousness,  but  never  quite  attaining  the  rollicking 
point.  You  may  sometimes  take  advantage  of  this 
feeling  to  let  off  a  joke  on  a  beater.  Select  a  stout, 
plethoric  one,  and  say  to  him, '  Mind  you  keep  your 
eye  on  the  policeman,  or  he'll  poach  a  rabbit  before 
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you  can  say  knife.'  This  simple  inversion  of  pro- 
babilities and  positions  is  quite  certain  to  *  go.'  A 
hesitating  smile  will  first  creep  into  the  corners 
of  the  beater's  eye.  After  an  interval  spent  in 
grappling  with  the  jest,  he  will  become  purple, 
and  finally  he  will  explode. 

During  the  rest  of  the  day  you  will  hear  him 
repeating  your  little  pleasantry  either  to  himself  or 
to  his  companions.  You  can  keep  it  up  by  saying 
now  and  then, '  How  many  did  the  constable  pocket 
that  last  beat  ? '  {Shouts  of  laughter.)  Thus  shall 
your  reputation  as  a  humorist  be  established 
amongst  the  beating  fraternity — (*  That  'ere  Muster 
Jackson,  'e  do  make  a  chap  laugh,  that  'e  do,'  is 
the  formula) — and  if  you  revisit  the  same  shooting 
next  year,  a  beater  is  sure  to  take  an  opportunity 
of  saying  to  you,  with  a  grin  on  his  face,  *  Police- 
man's a  comin'  out  to-day,  sir ;  I'm  a  goin'  to  hev 
my  eye  tight  on  'im,  so  as  'e  don't  pocket  no 
rabbits,'  to  which  you  will  reply,  '  That's  right, 
George,  you  stick  to  it,  and  you'll  be  a  policeman 
yourself  some  day,'  at  which  impossible  anticipation 
there  will  be  fresh  explosions  of  mirth.  So  easily 
pleased  is  the  rustic  mind,  so  tenacious  is  the  rustic 
memory. 

G 
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But  the  head-keeper  recks  not  of  these  things. 
All  the  anxiety  of  the  day  is  his.  If,  for  one  reason 
or  another,  he  fails  to  show  as  good  a  head  of  game 
as  had  been  expected,  he  knows  his  master  will  be 
displeased.  If  the  beaters  prove  intractable,  the 
birds  go  wrong,  but  the  burden  of  the  host's  dis- 
appointment falls  on  the  keeper's  shoulders.  His 
are  all  th6  petty  worries,  the  little  failures  of  the 
day.  The  keeper  is,  therefore,  not  given  to  con- 
versation. How  should  he  be,  with  all  these 
responsibilities  weighing  upon  him  ?  Few  of  those 
who  shoot  realise  what  the  keeper  has  gone  through 
to  provide  the  sport.  Inclement  nights  spent  in 
the  open,  untiring  vigilance  by  day  and  by  night,  a 
constant  and  patient  care  of  his  birds  during  the 
worst  seasons,  short  hours  of  sleep,  and  long  hours 
of  tramping,  these  make  up  the  keeper's  life.  And, 
after  all,  what  a  fine  fellow  is  a  good  keeper.  In  what 
other  race  of  men  can  you  find  in  a  higher  degree 
the  best  and  manliest  qualities,  unswerving  fidelity, 
dauntless  courage,  unflinching  endurance  of  hard- 
ship and  fatigue,  and  an  upright  honesty  of  conduct 
and  demeanour  ?  I  protest  that  if  ever  the  sport 
of  game-shooting  is  attacked,  one  powerful  argu- 
ment in  its  favour  may  be  found  in  the  fact  that 
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it  produces  such  men  as  these,  and  fosters  their 
staunch  virtues.  Think  well  of  all  this,  my  young 
friend,  and  do  not  vex  the  harassed  keeper  with 
idle  and  frivolous  remarks.  But  you  may  permit 
yourself  to  say  to  him,  during  the  day,  *  That's  a 
nice  dog  of  yours  ;  works  capitally.' 

*  Yes,  sir,'  the  keeper  will  say,  *  he's  not  a  bad 
'un  for  a  young  'un.  Plenty  of  good  blood  in  him. 
His  mother's  old  Dido,  I've  had  to  leave  her  at 
home  to-day,  because  she's  got  a  sore  foot ;  but 
her  nose  is  something  wonderful.' 

*  Did  you  have  much  trouble  breaking  him  ?  ' 

'  Lor'  bless  you,  sir,  no.  He  took  to  it  like  a 
duck  to  the  water.  Nothing  comes  amiss  to  him. 
You  stand  there,  sir,  and  you'll  get  some  nice  birds 
over  you.     They  mostly  breaks  this  way.' 

That  kind  of  conversation  establishes  good 
relations,  always  an  important  thing.  Or  you  may 
hint  to  him  that  he  knows  his  business  better  than 
the  host,  as  thus  : — 

'  I  must  have  been  in  the  wrong  place  that  last 
beat.     Not  a  single  bird  came  near  me.' 

*  Of  course  you  were,  sir.  I  knew  how  it  would 
be.  I  wanted  you  fifty  yards  higher  up,  but  Mr. 
Chalmers,   he   would   have  you  here.     Lor,   I've 

u  2 
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never  known  birds  break  here.  Now  then,  you  boys, 
stop  that  chattering,  or  I  sends  you  all  home. 
Seem  to  think  they're  out  here  to  enjoy  theirselves, 
instead  of  doing  as  I  tells  'em.  Come,  rattle  your 
sticks  !  ' 

Thus  are  the  little  beaters   and  the  stops  ad- 
monished. 
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CHAPTEE  XIV 

THE    KEEPEK (cOfltiuued) 

Is  there  no  way,  then^  you  may  ask,  in  which 
the  head-keeper  may  be  lured  from  his  customary 
silence  for  more  than  a  sentence  or  two?  Yes, 
there  is  one  absolutely  certain  method,  and,  so  far 
as  I  know,  only  one.  The  subject  to  w4iich  you 
must  lead  your  conversation  is — no,  it  isn't 
poachers,  for  a  good  keeper  takes  the  occasional 
poacher  as  part  of  his  programme.  He  wages 
war  against  him,  of  course ;  and,  if  his  shooting 
happens  to  be  situated  near  a  town  of  some  impor- 
tance, the  war  is  often  a  very  sanguinary  one,  only 
ended  by  the  extermination  (according  to  Assize- 
Court  methods)  of  the  poachers.  But  the  keeper, 
as  I  say,  takes  all  this  as  a  matter  of  course.  He 
recognises  that  poachers,  after  all,  are  men ;  as  a 
sportsman,  he  must  have  a  sneaking  sympathy  for 
one  whose  science  and  wood-craft  often  balBSie  his 
own  ;  and,  therefore,  though  he  fights  against  him 
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sturdily  and  conscientiously,  and,  as  a  rule,  triumphs 
over  him,  he  does  not  generally,  being  what  I  have 
described  him,  brag  of  these  victories,  nor,  indeed, 
does  he  care  to  talk  about  them.  *  There,  but  for 
the  grace  of  God,  goes  Velveteens,'  must  be  the 
.mental  exclamation  of  many  a  good  keeper  when 
he  hears  his  enemy  sentenced  to  a  period  of  com- 
pulsory confinement.  I  do  not  wish  to  be 
misunderstood.  There  are  poachers  and  poachers. 
And  whereas  we  may  have  a  certain  sympathy  for 
the  instinct  of  sport  that  seems  to  compel  some 
men  to  match  their  skill  against  the  craft  of  fur  or 
feather  reared  at  the  expense  and  by  the  labour  of 
others,  there  can  surely  be  none  for  the  methodical 
rogues  who  band  themselves  together  on  business 
principles,  and  plunder  coverts  just  as  others  crack 
cribs,  or  pick  pockets.  Even  sentiment  is  wasted 
on  these  gentlemen. 

But  I  return  from  this  digression.  The  one 
subject,  then,  on  which  a  keeper  may  be  trusted  to 
become  eloquent  is  that  of 

FOXES 

Just  try  him.  Suppose  you  are  shooting  a 
wood,  in  which  you  expect  to  find  a  considerable 
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number  of  pheasants.  The  guns  are  posted,  the 
beaters  have  begun  to  move  at  the  far  end  of  the 
wood.  Suddenly  you  are  aware  of  a  commotion  in 
the  middle  of  the  wood.  Here  and  there  pheasants 
rise  long  before  the  beaters  have  approached. 
There  is  a  whirring  of  wings,  and  dozens  of  birds 
sail  away,  unshot  at,  to  right,  to  left,  and  all  over 
the  place.  And  then,  while  you  are  still  wondering 
what  this  may  mean,  a  fine  dog-fox  comes  sliding 
out  from  the  covert.  Away  he  goes  at  top  speed 
across  the  open.  The  little  stops  view  him  as  he 
passes,  and  far  and  near  the  air  resounds  with 
shrill  '  yoick !  '  and  ^  tally-ho  !  '  In  the  end  four 
birds  are  brought  to  bag,  where  twenty  at  least  had 
been  expected.  When  the  beat  is  over,  this  is  the 
kind  of  conversation  you  will  probably  hear  : — 

FiT8t  Beater  {to  a  colleague), — I  seed  un,  Jim; 
a  great,  fine  fox  'e  were,  a  slinkin'  off  jest  afore  we 
coom  up.  *  Go  it,'  I  says  to  myself;  '  go  it,  Muster 
Billy  Fox,  you  bin  spoilin'  sport,  I'll  warrant,  time 
you  was  off ' ;  and  out  'e  popped  as  sly  as  fifty  on 
'em,  ah,  that  'e  was. 

Second  B. — Ah  !  I  lay  'e  was  that.  Where  did 
'e  slip  to,  Tom  ? 

First  B. — I  heerd   'em   a  hollerin'   away  by 
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Chuff's  Farm.  Eeckon  'e's  goin'  to  hev  'is  supper 
there  to-night. 

Second  B. — And  a  pretty  meal  'e  '11  make  of  it. 
Pheasant  for  breakfast,  pheasant  for  dinner, 
pheasant  for  tea ;  I'll  lay  'e  don't  get  much 
thinner. 

One  of  the  Guns  (to  the  Keeper), — Nuisance 
about  that  fox,  Sykes. 

Keeper. — Nuisance,  sir  ?  You  may  say  that. 
Why,  I've  seen  as  many  as  four  o'  them  blamed 
varmints  one  after  another  in  this  'ere  blessed 
wood.  Did  you  see  'im,  sir  ?  I  wish  you'd  a  shot 
'im  just  by  mistake.  Nobody  wouldn't  a  missed 
'im.  But  there,  a-course  I  daren't  touch  'em.  Mr. 
Chalmers  wouldn't  like  it,  and  a-course  I  couldn't 
bring  myself  to  do  it.  But  I  do  say,  we've  got  too 
many  on  'em,  and  we  never  get  the  hounds,  or  if 
they  do  come,  they  don't  kill.  What  am  I  to  do  ? 
Mr.  Chalmers  wants  birds,  and  'e  wants  foxes  too. 
I  tell  'im  'e  can't  have  both.  I  does  my  best,  but 
what's  a  man  to  do  with  a  couple  o'  thousand  foxes 
nippin'  the  heads  off  of  his  birds  ?  Fairly  breaks 
my  heart,  sir.  Keep  'em  alive,  indeed  !  Live  and 
let  live's  my  motter,  but  it  ain't  the  plan  o'  them 
blamed  foxes.  [And  so  forth  ad  lib. 
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There  are  other  animals  which  your  true  keeper 
holds  in  aversion.  And  chief  amongst  these  is  the 
domestic  cat.  You  might  as  well  try  to  keep  a 
journalist  from  his  writing-paper  as  country  cats 
from  the  coverts.  They  are  inveterate  and  deter- 
mined poachers,  and,  alas,  they  meet  with  scant 
mercy  from  the  keeper  if  he  catches  them.  Many 
a  fireside  tabby  or  tortoise-shell  dies  a  violent  death 
in  the  course  of  every  year,  and  is  buried  in  a 
secret  grave.  This  often  gives  rise  to  disturbance, 
for  the  cottager,  to  whom  the  deceased  was  as  the 
apple  of  her  eye,  may  make  complaint  of  the 
keeper  to  his  master.  My  friend  Sykes,  one  of  the 
best  keepers  I  know,  once  related  to  me  an  incident 
of  this  nature.  As  it  may  help  to  explain  the 
nature  of  keepers,  and  throw  light  on  the  conversa- 
tional "method  to  be  adopted  with  them,  I  here 
set  down  the  winged  words  in  which  Sykes 
addressed  me. 

^  Trouble,  sir  ?  I  believe  you.  Them  old  women 
gives  me  a  peck  0'  trouble,  far  more  nor  the 
breakin'  of  a  retriever  dog.  There's  old  Mrs. 
Padstow,  Mother  Padds  we  call  'er,  she's  a  rare  old 
teaser.  Went  up  to  Mr.  Chalmers  last  week  and 
told   'im  I'd  shot  'er  pet  cat.     Mr.  Chalmers   'e 
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spoke  to  me  about  it  :  said  I'd  better  go  and  make 
it  right  with  the  old  gal.  So,  yesterday  I  goes  to 
call  upon  'er.  First  we  passed  the  time  o'  day 
together,  and  then  we  got  to  business.  You  see, 
sir,  me  and  the  old  lady  had  always  been  friendly, 
so  I  took  it  on  the  friendly  line.  *'  Look  'ere,"  I 
says,  "Mrs.  Padstow,  I've  come  about  a  cat." 
**  Ah,"  she  says.  "  It's  just  this  way,"  I  says,  "  Mr. 
Chalmers  tells  me  you  said  I'd  shot  your  cat. 
Now,"  I  says,  straightenin'  myself  up  and  lookin' 
proud,  '^  I  couldn't  scarcely  believe  that,  and  you 
and  me  such  good  friends,  so  I've  just  come  to  ask 
you  if  you  did  say  that."  She  was  a  bit  took  aback 
at  this,  so  I  asked  'er  again.  '*  Well,"  she  says, 
"I  didn't  exactly  say  that."  *'What  did  you  say 
then  ?  "  I  asked  her.  "  I  told  Mr.  Chalmers,"  she 
says,  **  that  our  old  cat  'ad  been  shot  what  never 
did  no  'arm,  and  I  thought  it  might  be  as  you'd  a 
done  it,  p'raps  not  meanin'  it."  "  Ah,"  I  says, 
**  them  was  your  words,  was  they  ?  "  **  Yes,"  she 
says,  "them  was  my  words."  "Well,  then,"  I 
says,  "  you'd  better  be  careful  what  you  say  next 
time,  or  you  don't  know  whose  character  you'll  be 
takin'  away  next."     And  with  that  I  left  'er.' 


FOR    YOUNG  SHOOTERS  91 

*  But  did  you  shoot  the  cat,  Sykes  ?  '  I  ventured 
to  ask. 

'  Did  I  shoot  it  ?  Ho,  ho,  ha,  ha  !  What  do 
you  think,  sir  ?  ' 

And  with  that  enigmatic  answer  the  dialogue 
closed. 
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CHAPTEE  XV 

THE    KEEPER.       (HIS    TIPS) 

This  subject  is  not  only  of  immense  importance 
— especially  to  the  possessors  of  small  incomes,  but 
it  has  all  the  charm  that  comes  from  mystery. 
Observe  towards  the  end  of  the  last  day's  shooting 
how  the  keeper  hangs  about,  still  finding  something 
to  attend  to,  someone  to  admonish,  when  on  other 
days  he  has  sped  cheerfully  away  to  the  house. 
Observe  too  how  the  guns  collect  in  little  knots, 
and  ask  mysterious  questions  of  one  another  and 
fumble  in  waistcoat  pockets,  while  the  host 
assumes  an  air  of  unconcern,  and  strolls  apart  from 
his  friends.  What  can  it  all  mean  ?  It  means 
simply  this,  that  the  tipping  time  has  arrived. 

There  is  not  much  conversation  to  be  made  of 
it.  The  thing  is  done  too  quickly  and  with  too 
complete   a  pretence  that   nothing  of  the  kind  is 
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being  done.  For  though  the  host  knows  that  his 
keeper  is  standing  under  a  golden  shower,  and 
though  the  guns  know  that  they  have  got  to  part, 
and  though  the  keeper  himself  knows  that  the 
golden  discs  are  about  to  be  pressed  into  his  horny 
palm,  they  all  affect  a  perfect  ignorance.  The  host 
contemplates  a  beautiful  sunset  effect,  the  guns 
pretend  that  they  must  hang  behind  to  give  special 
instructions  about  their  cartridges,  and  the  keeper 
finds  suddenly  that  matters  of  the  utmost  urgency 
retain  him  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  the 
guns.  There  is  but  little  variety  about  such 
dialogue  as  may  take  place. 

If  two  young  shooters  talk  it  over  together, 
each  tries  to  find  out  what  the  other  proposes  to 
give  before  committing  himself,  e.g,  : 

First  Young  Shooter  {quietly  and  tentatively), — 
Um,  ah,  what  shall  you  give  to  Sykes  ? 

Second  Young  Shooter  {dubiously), — Oh,  I  don't 
know :  usual  thing,  I  suppose.  What  shall  you 
give  him  ? 

First  Y,  S. — Well,  it's  been  a  pretty  fair  day — 
nothing  extraordinary,  but  we've  seen  birds  nearly 
all  the  time.  I  should  think  a  sov  would  be  too 
much. 
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Second  Y.  S.  (relieved) . — Dear  me,  yes ;  I 
shouldn't  think  of  giving  a  sov  (quietly  pockets  the 
sovereign  which  ivas  ready  in  his  hand,  and  sub- 
stitutes  a  half -sovereign) , — I  always  think  ten  bob 
ample  for  a  day  like  this. 

First  Y.  S.—So  do  I.  That's  what  I  shall  give 
him. 

But  the  old,  case-hardened,  weather-beaten 
shooter  never  has  any  doubt  about  the  matter.  He 
has  his  scale  of  tips  regulated  according  to  the 
quality  of  the  sport  and  the  amount  of  the  bag ; 
and  though  he  may  not  give  as  much  as  some  other 
guns,  the  keeper  knows  him  of  old,  appreciates  his 
good  shooting,  and  likes  him  doubtless  as  well  as 
the  more  munificent  tipsters.  For  in  most  cases 
your  keeper  is  a  sportsman,  and  judges  men  who 
shoot  by  their  sporting  qualities  rather  than  by  their 
wealth.  Of  the  keeper,  then,  enough  has  now  been 
said. 
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CHAPTEE  XVI 

A   MUSICAL   HOST 

'Dear  ,'  writes   a  valued   correspondent,  *I 

wish  you'd  tip  me  the  wink  how  I'm  to  talk  to 
my  hosts.  I'm  a  poor  man,  but  not  a  poor  shot. 
So  I  get  asked  about  a  good  deal  to  different  places, 
and  as  I'm  not  the  sort  that  turns  on  the  talking- 
tap  very  easily,  I  often  get  stuck  up.  Just  as  I've 
got  fairly  into  the  swim  with  one  of  them  I  leave 
him,  and  have  to  think  of  talk  for  quite  a  different 
kind  of  chap,  and  so  on  all  through  the  season. 
For  instance,  last  December  I  did  three  shoots  in 
as  many  weeks.  The  first  was  with  old  Callaby, 
the  rich  manufacturer,  who's  turned  sportsman 
late  in  life.  I  thought  he'd  like  a  talk  about 
bimetallism,  so  I  sweated  it  up  a  bit,  and  started 
off  with  a  burst  as  soon  as  I  got  a  look  in.  All  no 
go.  Nothing  would  please  him  but  to  talk  of  birds, 
and  rabbits,  and  hares,  and  farming,  and   crops, 
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and  who  was  going  to  be  high  sheriff,  and  all  that. 
So  I  got  a  little  leffc  at  the  first  go  off. 

*  Next  week  I  shot  with  Blossom,  another  new 
friend,  who's  come  into  money  lately,  after  knocking 
about  all  over  America  the  greater  part  of  his  life. 
I  tried  him  with  the  Chicago  Exposition,  and 
ranching  as  a  business  for  younger  sons.  Did  it 
delicately,  of  course,  and  with  any  amount  of 
deference,  but  he  only  looked  at  me  blankly,  and 
began  talking  about  the  bank-rate.  After  that,  I 
settled  with  myself  I  wouldn't  talk  to  any  more  of 
them  about  things  that  they  might  be  expected  to 
feel  an  interest  in. 

'  In  the  following  week  I  was  due  at  Whichello's. 
He's  been  a  perfect  lunatic  all  his  life  for  music. 
He  got  up  an  orchestra  in  his  nursery,  which  came 
to  smash  because  his  younger  brother  filled  all  the 
wind  instruments  with  soap-suds.  Later  on  he 
was  always  scraping,  or  blowing,  or  thumping, 
scooting  about  from  one  concert  to  another,  making 
expeditions  to  the  shrine  of  Wagner  as  he  called  it, 
composing  songs,  and  symphonies,  and  operas,  and 
heaven  only  knows  what  besides.  He  came  into 
the  old  place  in  Essex  when  his  brother  died,  about 
a  year  ago,  and  this  was  his  first  pheasant-shoot. 


FOR    YOUNG  SHOOTERS  97 

I  thought  to  myself,  '*  If  you're  anything  like  these 
other  Johnnies,  it's  no  good  pulling  out  the  music- 
»stop  with  you."  On  the  first  morning  he  seemed 
a  shade  anxious  at  breakfast,  and  said  he  was  going 
to  try  a  new  plan  of  beating  his  coverts,  which  it 
had  given  him  a  lot  of  trouble  to  arrange  as  he 
wanted.  Off  we  went  after  breakfast.  We  had 
about  half  a  mile  to  walk  before  we  got  to  the  first 
wood,  and  I  kept  puzzling  my  brains  the  whole  way 
about  this  blessed  new  dodge  of  beating. 

***  Where  are  the  beaters?"  I  said  to 
Whichello  when  we  got  there,  for  devil  a  bit  of  one 
did  I  see. . 

*"  You'll  find  them  out  directly,"  says 
Whichello,  looking  sly  and  triumphant ;  '*  just  you 
stand  here  and  wait.  You'll  get  some  shooting,  I 
warrant  you  ;  "  and,  with  that,  he  posted  the  other 
guns  at  the  far  end  of  the  covert,  told  me  and 
another  chap  we  were  to  walk  outside,  in  line  with 
the  beaters,  and  walked  off.  Suddenly  he  gave  a 
whistle.  Then  what  do  you  think  happened  ?  I'll 
give  you  a  hundred  guesses,  and  you  won't  be  on  it. 
Out  of  a  little  planting,  about  fifty  yards  off  the 
piece  we  were  to  shoot,  came  marching  a  troop  of 
rustics,  dressed  as  rustic  beaters  usually  are,  but 
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each  of  them  carrying,  in  place  of  the  ordinary 
beater's  stick,  a  musical  instrument  of  some  sort. 
They  were  headed  by  the  keeper,  who  waved  a  kind 
of  baton.  When  they  got  to  our  covert,  they 
arranged  themselves  in  line,  and  then,  on  a  signal 
from  Whichello,  crash,  bang !  they  struck  up  the 
"Tannhauser  March,"  and  disappeared  into  the 
wood. 

*  '*  Line  up,  Trombone  !  "  shouted  the  keeper — 
I  heard  his  stentorian  roar  above  the  din — *^  Come, 
hurry  along  with  the  Bombardon ;  Ophicleide, 
you're  too  far  in  front.  Keep  it  going.  Clarinets. 
Now  then,  all  together  !  What  are  you  up  to. 
Cymbals?  Let  'em  have  it!"  And  thus  they 
came  banging  and  booming  and  blowing  through 
the  covert.  The  bassoon  tripped  into  a  thornbush, 
the  big-drum  rolled  over  the  trunk  of  a  tree  and 
smashed  his  instrument,  the  hautboy  threw  his 
at  an  escaping  rabbit,  while  the  flute-man  walked 
straight  into  a  pool  of  water,  and  had  to  be  pulled 
out  by  the  triangle.  But  the  rest  of  them  got 
through  somehow,  with  that  infernal  idiot  of  a  con- 
ducting keeper  still  backing  and  twisting  and 
waving  like  mad  in  the  front.  That  was 
Whichello's  idea  of  beating  his  coverts.     ''  Com- 
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billing  aesthetic  pleasure  with  sporting  pursuits," 
he  called  it.  Somehow  we  had  managed  to  bring 
down  a  brace  of  pheasants,  which,  with  three 
rabbits,  made  up  our  total,  out  of  a  covert  which 
ought  to  have  yielded  ten  times  as  many. 

*  I  daresay  you  won't  believe  this  story,  but  it's 
true  all  the  same.  If  you  don't  believe  it,  write  to 
Whichello  himself.  I  never  saw  anyone  half  so 
pleased  as  he  was.  He  had  given  up  all  his  time 
to  teaching  his  rustics  music,  with  a  view  to  this 
performance,  and  had  shoved  in,  as  one  of  his 
keepers,  a  sporting  third  violin  from  the  Drury 
Lane  orchestra.  They  said  it  was  glorious,  and 
congratulated  one  another  all  round  with  as  much 
enthusiasm  as  if  they'd  repelled  a  foreign  in- 
vasion. On  the  next  beat  they  played  the  '^  March 
in  Scipio,"  and  after  that  came  a  "  Pot-Pourri  of 
Popular  Melodies,"  arranged  by  the  keeper.  They 
played  a  selection  from  "  The  Pirates  of  Penzance  " 
while  we  lunched,  and  took  the  big  wood  to  the 
tunes  of  **  Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay  "  and  **  Uprouse  ye 
then,  my  merry,  merry  Men  !  "  "  Eule  Britannia  " 
and  *'Home,  Sweet  Home,"  played  us  back  to  the 
house.  I  never  heard  such  a  confounded  babel  of 
brass  and  wood  in  all  my  life.     A  German  band  in 
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a  country  town  couldn't  come  near  it.  Curiously 
enough,  we  most  of  us  got  urgent  letters  by  next 
morning's  post,  summoning  us  home  at  once  to  at- 
tend to  business,  or  to  be  present  at  the  death-beds 
of  relatives.  I  thought  you'd  like  to  hear  this  story, 
old  cock.  If  you  like,  you're  very  welcome  to  shove 
it  in  your  shooting  series.  I've  seen  a  lot  of  rum 
goes  in  my  life,  but  this  was  the  rummest  of  the 
lot.  And  don't  forget  to  let  me  have  a  word  or  two 
about  talking  to  one's  host.  I  know  what  I  thought 
of  that  maniac  Whichello,  but  I  shouldn't  have 
liked  to  say  that  to  him. 

*  Yours  to  a  turn, 

*  A  Spoetsman.' 

For  the  present  I  must  leave  this  striking  letter 
to  the  judgment  of  my  readers.  Space  fails  me  to 
deal  with  it  adequately.  On  some  other  occasion 
I  may  be  able  to  set  down  my  ideas  on  the  difficult 
subject  suggested  by  my  polite  Correspondent. 
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CHAPTEE  XVII 

HOSTS    GENERALLY 

Letters  continue  to  pour  in  upon  me.     Here  is 
one  from  the  gallant  Shabrack  : — 

*  Dear  old  Cock, — I  see  you're  still  at  the  old 
game,  spoiling  paper  by  the  yard,  and  making  us 
all  believe  you  know  what's  what  when  you've  got 
a  bundook  in  your  hands.  Look  here,  my  gay 
quill-driver ;  why  don't  you  give  us  the  tip  what 
we're  to  talk  about  on  a  wet  day  ?  I'll  take  precious 
short  odds  about  your  knowing  how  any  lot  of  men 
are  to  keep  their  tongues  wagging  when  the  rain's 
soaking  in  at  their  knees,  and  running  down  behind 
their  collars,  and  when  their  boots  go  squelch  at 
every  step.  'Tother  day  we  started  out  grouse- 
driving — brilliant  sunshine  and  all  that  kind  of 
thing,  and  three  miles  to  the  first  butts.  Before 
we  got  there  the  sky  was  as  black  as  old  Melbury's 
face  when  his  wife  gives  him  snuff  before  visitors, 
and  five  minutes  afterwards  down  came  the  rain, 
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just  as  if  they'd  bored  holes  in  a  river-bed  up  there 
with  the  notion  of  letting  all  the  water  run  out. 
First  we  thought  it  meant  clearing  up,  so  we  sat 
tight  for  a  bit  until  it  got  thinner.  Then  we  started 
again  for  the  next  butts,  and  down  it  came  again, 
twice  as  hard.  We  stuck  to  it  for  three  hours,  and 
then  we  chucked  it  and  came  home,  feeling  as  if 
we  were  wet  enough  to  run  down  a  sink  and  never 
be  missed.  Now  what  do  you  think  we  ought  to 
have  talked  about?  I  don't  know  anybody  who 
made  much  more  than  two  remarks.  The  first  was, 
'*  It  can't  last  long  at  this  rate  ;  bound  to  clear  up 
directly  "  :  the  second  was,  '*  This  isn't  good  enough  ; 
I  vote  we  make  tracks."  The  keeper  said  he  had 
known  it  rain  like  this  for  a  week  on  end,  and 
Melbury  said  it  was  a  cursed  country  and  not  fit 
for  anybody  to  live  in  who  wasn't  a  trout  or  an  eel. 
Then  someone  else  said  a  short  word,  and  then  we 
all  dripped  home.  I  don't  think  even  you  could 
have  done  much  better,  could  you  ? 
*  Yours  to  a  turn, 

'John  Churchill  Shabrack.' 

I  confess  Shabrack  is  right.     I  know  only  one 
other  kind  of  day  that  approaches  the  wet  day  as  ^ 
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spoiler  of  conversation,  and  that  is  the  utterly  blank 
day.  And  the  worst  of  the  blank  day  is  that  it  is 
generally  incomprehensible.  When  that  beat  was 
shot  last  year  it  yielded  a  good  number  of  head  of 
game.  To-day  the  weather  is  as  fine,  the  keeper  as 
busy,  the  beaters  as  numerous  and  well  disciplined, 
the  dogs  as  active,  the  host  as  keen,  and  the  guns 
as  pleasantly  expectant :  yet  from  covert  to  covert 
scarce  a  whirr  of  wings  or  a  patter  of  feet  disturbs 
the  stillness  of  the  autumn  atmosphere.  You  can't 
condole  with  your  host  for  ever.  He  feels  the 
bitterness  of  it  more  keenly  than  you,  and  is  apt 
to  resent  even  a  hint  of  condolence.  Better  say 
nothing,  take  your  place  as  appointed,  and  hope 
for  good  luck  sooner  or  later.  At  the  end  of  the 
day  you  can  always  tell  your  host,  when  he  is  making 
the  air  blue  with  his  disappointment,  that  you've 
^  had  a  grand  day  in  the  open  air,'  that  it  has  been 
*  a  very  nice  little  sporting  day,'  and  that  for  your 
own  part  you  '  don't  care  about  these  tremendous 
days  at  easy  birds.  Give  me  a  shot  now  and  then 
at  a  difficult  bird  and  I'm  content.'  However,  I 
need  not  advise  you  about  this.  You've  probably 
said  it  over  and  over  again  on  different  occasions. 
I  began  this  chapter  with  the  intention  of  dis- 


104  CONVERSATIONAL  HINTS 

cussing  the  conversational  value  of  hosts,  but  behold 
whither  I  have  been  carried.  The  fact  is  that 
conversationally  there  is  not  much  difference  in 
hosts.  Some  give  you  better  shooting,  and  are 
themselves  better  shots  than  others,  and  with  these 
of  course  your  talk  will  be  gayer  and  more  sparkling. 
One  delightful  country  house,  however,  stands  out 
in  my  memory.  There  the  host,  though  he  was  a 
good  shot,  did  not  care  to  be  troubled  about  all  the 
vmiutice  which  the  management  of  a  shooting  entails. 
He  was  of  an  artistic  temperament,  and  often  lost 
himself  and  the  rest  of  the  party  in  his  admiration 
of  the  glorious  tints  of  an  autumn  landscape  or  the 
marvellous  effect  of  a  distant  haze.  The  shooting 
was  managed  by  his  eldest  son,  who  also  controlled 
and  directed  the  posting  of  the  guns.  This  was 
the  kind  of  thing  that  took  place. 

Host  {to  eldest  Son), — Now  then,  Arthur,  where 
do  you  want  me  this  time  ? 

Eldest  Son, — You'd  better  go  forward  this  time, 
father,  on  the  right.  I'll  walk  with  the  beaters. 
"We'll  give  you  plenty  of  time  to  get  to  your  place. 

Host, — That'll  suit  me  very  well.  {Walks  on  trith 
the  other  guns  2vho  have  been  sent  forward.  After 
an  interval  the  beaters  start) 
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Keeper, — Now  then,  keep  up  in  line,  you  beaters. 
Keep  up,  I  tell  'ee.  Bill  Stokes,  where  be  you  a 
goin'  ?  Hold  hard,  men ;  forward  all  together. 
Cuss  me  if  all  them  birds  ain't  a  gettin'  away  on 
the  right  and  never  a  shot  fired  at  'em.  Surelie 
his  lordship's  never  gone  and  got  Mr.  Arthur  to  put 
him  there.     Hold  hard,  all  on  ye ;  hold  hard. 

Eldest  Son  {outside  covert), — Father  !  (silence). 
Father  !  !     (silence).     Father  !  !  ! 

Keeper. — All  them  birds  is  gettin'  away,  Mr. 
Arthur,  and  we  shan't  see  'em  agin. 

Eldest  Son. — I  told  his  lordship  to  go  there,  but 
(in  despair)  I  don't  know  where  he's  got  to.  (Catches 
sight  of  a  distant  figure  leaning  against  a  stile  y  sketch- 
hook  in  hand.)  Oh,  there  he  is,  miles  away.  I  don't 
know  what  to  do  with  him.  (Signals  violently,  and 
at  length  attracts  his  fathers  attention,  and  causes 
him  to  saunter  to  his  post.)  Now  then,  come  on ; 
don't  let's  lose  any  more  time. 

(At  the  conclusion  of  the  heat) 

Host, — My  dear  boy,  you  shouldn't  hurry 
through  these  coverts  at  such  a  fearful  pace  ;  you're 
bound  to  lose  a  great  number  of  birds.  Take  my 
advice ;  do  it  more  slowly  next  time. 
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CHAPTEE  XVIII 

FIRST    OF    FEBRUARY   REFLECTIONS 

And  now  farewell  for  a  space,  my  gallant  hammer- 
less  ejector  !  Farewell,  oh  cartridge  bag,  seasoned 
by  wind  and  rain  !  Farewell  gaiters,  shooting  boots, 
knickerbocker  breeches !  The  end  of  the  season 
has  come,  and  I  shall  require  you  no  more  for  the 
present.  "What  a  season  it  has  been !  Grouse 
plentiful,  partridge  abundant,  pheasants  as  strong 
and  tall  as  the  heart  of  a  moderate  shooter  can 
desire,  or  his  uncertain  aim  attain  to ;  swarms  of 
hares  in  defiance  of  mournful  prophecies  of  extinc- 
tion given  forth  year  by  year  by  those  who  see  in 
the  Ground  Game  Act  the  death  of  sport,  and  look 
upon  Sir  William.  Harcourt,  who  brought  it  in,  as 
an  iconoclast  w^orse  than  any  follower  of  John  Knox ; 
here  and  there  a  glinting  woodcock  to  give  a  spice 
of  danger  to  the  day  and  fill  up  the  gaps  in  our 
shooting  conversation  ;  rabbits  of  almost  Australian 
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plentifulness — this  is  the  record  on  which  I  look 
back  as  the  evening's  shadows  close  in  on  the  first 
of  February. 

Did  I  shoot  well  ?  Hum,  well — ask  me  another. 
Did  I  shoot  badly  ?  No-0-0,  I  don't  think  I  did  ; 
no,  I'm  certain  I  didn't.  Still,  there  was  one  awful 
day,  when  the  pheasants  seemed  to  come  merely 
to  '  cock  (or  hen)  a  snook '  at  me,  and  then  sail 
away  unharmed  into  the  distance  in  spite  of  my 
two  despairing  shots.  But  of  course  I  knew  I 
shouldn't  shoot  well  that  day.  I  had  slept  on  a 
feather-bed,  which  is  fatal  to  accurate  shooting,  and 
had  eaten  devilled  chicken  for  breakfast,  which  is 
equally  fatal.  Besides,  I'm  quite  certain  there  was 
something  wrong  with  my  cartridges,  and  there 
was  a  yelping  retriever  who  got  on  my  nerves. 
Curious  he  didn't  get  on  Dick's  nerves,  and  Dick  is 
as  a  rule  more  irritable  than  I  am.  Perfect  non- 
sense, Dick  trying  to  make  me  believe  he  had  filled 
his  cartridge-bag  by  mistake  with  my  cartridges. 
He  couldn't  have  done  that,  because  he  shot  extra- 
ordinarily well.  Yet  Dick  was  never  a  gratuitous 
liar.  Anyhow,  I  couldn't  hit  anything  that  day. 
The  miserable  recollections,  however,  were  almost 
wiped   out  two   days  afterwards.     I  really  flatter 
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myself  I  held  as  straight  as  the  straightest  that 
day,  and  was  quite  modest  about  it.  Dick,  who  is 
one  of  the  glories  of  the  Gun  Club,  didn't  come  off. 
He  was  much  annoyed  because  I  wiped  his  eye 
three  times  running  at  what  he  called  *  impossible 
birds.'  He  said  it  all  came  from  sleeping  on  a 
feather-bed,  but  I  had  slept  on  a  feather-bed  too, 
so  it  couldn't  have  been  that.  But  why,  oh,  why, 
are  rabbits  so  hard  to  shoot  ?  They  are  small,  of 
course,  but  so  is  a  partridge;  and  they  go  very 
'  fast,  but  so  does  everything  else  except  a  land-rail, 
and  I've  seen  a  slow  old  land-rail  flap  the  gauntlet 
of  three  Al  shots  without  losing  so  much  as  a  tail- 
feather.  *  By  gad,'  they  explained,  *  that  was  a 
rum  'un,  but  you  can't  expect  to  hit  a  thing  that 
goes  a  yard  an  hour  when  you've  been  shooting  at 
flashes  of  lightning  all  day.' 

Of  all  created  things  rabbits  in  covert  are  the 
most  perverse  and  elusive.  They  don't  want  to  be 
shot.  Perhaps  that's  natural ;  but  then  they're  no 
sportsmen,  for  they  don't  give  you  the  ghost  of  a 
chance  of  making  ghosts  of  them.  Yet  Loder, 
my  friend  Loder,  doesn't  seem  to  feel  this.  He 
sees  a  flash  of  white  fur  in  the  thicket,  and,  while 
I'm  wondering  whether   I   ought   to   fire,   bang ! 
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the  rabbit's  dead,  and  Loder's  score  is  increased 
by  one.  The  beggar  doesn't  even  trouble  to 
put  his  gun  to  his  shoulder  always.  It's  not 
right. 

Another  day  I  remember,  a  day  when  all 
the  birds,  moved  by  the  diabolical  impulse  that 
sometimes  afflicts  them,  would  insist  on  going 
wrong.  If  we  stood  forward,  with  all  proper  regard 
for  wind  and  every  other  circumstance,  streams 
of  feathered  demons  kept  whirring  back  where 
Johnson,  the  sporting  solicitor,  missed  them  with  a 
genial  regularity  that  nothing  could  disturb.  If 
we  left  our  best  guns  back,  as  we  did  eventually  in 
desperation,  Johnson,  who  was  placed  forward, 
again  stood  under  a  canopy  of  pheasants,  and  shot, 
with  brilliant  success,  into  the  gaps.  The  host  was 
furious,  the  keeper  was  in  sombre  despair,  the  good 
shots  were  depressed,  only  Johnson  was  jubilant. 
On  ^uch  occasions  the  only  theory  which  is  accepted 
as  explaining  the  catastrophe  is  one  that  imputes  a 
malignant  cunning  to  the  birds.  This  is  the  kind 
of  conversation  you  will  hear. 

Jlozt  (at  the  end  of  the  beat). — Done  again,  by 
the  living  Jingo  !  Did  you  ever  see  such  infernal 
birds?    I've  shot  this  wood  on  the  same  plan  for 
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five  years,  and  I've  never  known  the  birds  to  go 
that  way.     It's  perfectly  sickening. 

The  Keeper, — Ah,  they've  fairly  beat  us  this 
time,  sir.  Pity  you  didn't  leave  the  two  Captains 
back,  as  I  asked  you.  They'd  'ave  'ad  first-rate 
shootin'. 

A  Gun, — Oh,  it's  no  good  calculating  on  these 
pheasants  doing  anything  for  certain.  Do  you 
think  they  don't  know  what  we  want  them  to  do  ? 
Of  course  they  do,  and  they  jolly  well  make  up 
their  minds  to  beat  us.  They're  just  as  cunning 
as  they  make  'em.  Nothing  beats  an  old  cock- 
pheasant  for  cunning.  Why,  when  I  was  shoot- 
ing with  Jack  Bailey  the  other  day,  we  only  got 
twenty-five  out  of  his  best  wood,  where  we  ought 
to  have  got  about  150  {and  so  on,  with  the  usual 
reminiscence  of  a  sporting  disappointment). 

Host. — You're  quite  right.  Pheasants  are  the 
knowingest  brutes  that  ever  flew. 

You  have  only  got  to  substitute  grouse  or 
partridge  for  pheasants,  and  you  have  in  the  above 
dialogue  a  formula  that  will  fit  every  case. 

There  was  another  day  in  another  year — can  I 
ever  forget  it? — when  misfortunes  came  to  me 
in  battalions.     Not  .only  was  I  off  my  form,  but 
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at  the  crowning  moment  of  a  big  beat,  I  found 
myself  pulling  at  a  half-cocked  gun.  Have  you 
ever  experienced  that  misery  ?  It  leads  not  so 
much  to  conversation  as  to  a  comminatory  mono- 
logue.    I  have  commemorated  it  in  verse. 


HALF-COCK 

It  was  a  dull  December  day — 

Days  mostly  are  in  mid-December ; — 
From  tree  to  tres  a  shrieking  jay 

Made  discord,  as  I  well  remember. 
*  Line  up,  you  boys,'  I  heard  him  plain, 

The  keeper  cried,  *  Left  hand,  move  faster.' 
Slight  sounds,  but  burnt  into  my  brain 

By  that  dull  day's  supreme  disaster. 

Oh,  sweet  to  one  whose  gun  is  cocked 

^The  pheasant's  rustle  mid  the  trees  is. 
It  was  a  covert  thickly  stocked 

With  pheasants  as  with  mites  a  cheese  is. 
The  line  drew  onward  in  its  beat. 

And,  though  the  sticks  kept  up  a  clatter, 
I  seemed  to  hear  a  thousand  feet 

Of  pheasants  on  the  dry  leaves  patter. 
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I  scarce  had  shot  a  single  bird. 

I  know  not  why — these  things  are  puzzles- 
Pheasant  and  rabbit  both  preferred 

To  die  that  day  by  other  muzzles. 
Or  if  some  reckless  bird  aspired 

To  suit  me,  it  was  very  odd  he 
Seemed,  as  without  eifect  I  fired. 

All  tail,  and  not  a  scrap  of  body. 

Some  twenty  rabbits,  too,  had  crossed 

The  grassy  rides  where  I  was  posted. 
My  score  was  eighteen  rabbits  lost, 

And  only  two  completely  '  ghosted.' 
By  shooting  soon,  or  shooting  late, 

I  missed  them  ;  yet  it  does  seem  funny 
That  fancy  thus  should  elongate 

The  short  but  most  deceptive  bunny. 

Though  it  were  wiser  not  to  care 

For  trifles  such  as  these,  they  vexed  me ; 
My  skill — I  would  not  boast — is  fair, 

And  this  day's  want  of  it  perplexed  me. 
So,  as  I  stood  and  watched  the  trees, 

I  vowed  this  time  to  aim  much  harder, 
And  kill  my  birds  in  style,  and  please 

My  host,  and  help  to  fill  his  larder. 
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At  last,  at  last !  a  whirr  of  wings  ! 

Here  comes  a  bunch  of  six  or  seven. 
To  right,  to  left,  they  stream  in  strings, 

Some  low,  some  soaring  high  as  heaven. 
I  raised  my  gun  ;  with  might  and  main, 

While  straight  above  the  pheasants  rocket, 
I  pulled  and  pulled,  but  all  in  vain, — 

For.  I  had  quite  forgot  to  cock  it. 

Away  they  flew :  can  pardon  be 

For  bursts  of  language  double-shotted  ? 
When  Uncle  Toby's  speech  flew  free, 

The  word  was  by  an  angel  blotted. 
Yet  if,  while  I  addressed  my  gun, 

That  angel  marked  me  as  I  muttered. 
He  must  have  dropped  more  tears  than  one  " 

To  blot  the  hasty  words  I  uttered.  * 

And  still,  though  years  have  passed  away, 

And  memories  fade  as  men  grow  older, 
My  dreams  repeat  that  fatal  day ; 

The  half-cocked  gun  is  at  my  shoulder, 
I  strive  to  cry,  my  voice  is  dumb, 

While,  by  my  nightmare  fears  made  bigger. 
Flocks  of  gigantic  pheasants  come. 

And  bid  me  tug  the  useless  trigger. 

I 
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And  SO  farewell  till  next  season  ye  guns,  cart- 
ridges, shooting-lunches,  muffed  birds,  lost  birds, 
winged  birds,  eager  dogs,  liable  to  your  masters' 
anger;  ye  beaters  hot  in  pursuit  of  the  much 
enduring  rabbit ;  ye  keepers,  men  of  sterling  quality 
both  in  skill  and  in  the  tips  ye  receive.  And  fare- 
well, all  ye  pleasant  companions  of  many  happy 
days ;  good  shots,  passable  shots,  and  poor  shots, 
farewell,  a  brief  farewell  to  all  of  you.  Next  season, 
I  hope,  we  shall  all  shoot  again,  and  converse,  if 
aught  my  humble  efforts  have  availed,  even  more 
brilliantly  and  aptly  than  before.  Heaven  prosper 
all  shooters  in  the  interval ! 
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AUTHORS  AND  THEIR  WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES:  Being  the  Appendices  to 
'*  The  Reader's   Handbook,"  separately  printed.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  limp,  iis. 

A  DICTIONARY  OF   MIRACLES.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  78.  6d. 

BREWSTER  (SIR  DAVID),  WORKS  BY.    Post  svo,  ci.  ex.,  4s.  «d.  each. 

MORE  WORLDS  THAN  ONE:  Creed  of  Philosopher  and  Hope  of  Christian.  Plates. 
THE  MARTYRS  OF  SCIENCE:  Galileo,Tycho  Brake,  and  K^ler.  With  Portraits, 
LETTERS  ON  NATURAL  MAGIC.    With  numerous  Illustrations. 

MILIAT^SAVTRIN. -GASTRONOMY  AS  A  FINE  ART.  By  Brillat^ 

Savarin.    Translated  by  R.  E,  Anderson,  M.A.    Post  Svo,  half-bound,  Ha, 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED   BY 


BRET  HARTE,  WORKS  BY. 

LIBRARY  EDITION.    In  Seven  Volumes,  crown  8vo,  Cloth  extra,  08.  each. 
BRET  HARTE*S  COLLECTED  WORKS.    Arranged  and  Revised  by  the  Author. 
Vol.       I.  Complete  Poetical  and  Dramatic  Works.    With  Steel  Portrait. 
Vol,     II.  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp— Bohemian  Papers— American  Legends, 
Vol.   III.  Tales  of  the  Argonauts— Eastern  Sketches. 
Vol.    IV.  Gabriel  Conroy.    |    Vol.  V.  Stories— Condensed  Novels,  &c. 
Vol.    VI.  Tales  of  the  Pacific  Slope. 

Vol.  Vll.  Tales  of  the  Pacific  Slope— II.  With  Portrait  by  John  Pettie,  R.A. 
Vol. VII I.  Sally  Dows,  &c^ [Shortly. 

THE  SELECT  WORKS  OP  BRET  HARTE,  in  Prose  and  Poetry    With  Introductory 
Essay  by  J.  M.  Bellew,  Portrait  of  Author,  and  50  lUusts.  Cr.Svo,  cl.  ex.,  78.  ««f. 

BRET  HARTE'S  POETICAL  WORKS.  Hand-made  paper  &  buckram.  Cr.8vo,  4».«<l. 

THE  QUEEK    OF    tHE    PIRATE    ISLE.     With  a8  original  Drawings  by  Kate 
Greenaway,  reproduced  in  Colours  by  Edmund  Evans.    Small  4to,  cloth,  5s. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each, 

A  WAIF  OF  THE  PLAINS.     With  60  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 

A  WARD  OF  THE  GOLDEN  GATE.    With  59  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L  Wood. 

A  SAPPHO  OF  GREEN  SPRINGS,  &c.    With  Two  Illustrations  by  Hume  Nisbet. 

COLONEL   STARBOTTLE'S   CLIENT,  AND   SOME   OTHER   PEOPLE.      Witti  a 
Frontispiece  by  Fred.  Barnard. 

SUSY:  A  Novel.    With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette  by  J.  A.  Christie. 

SALLY  DOWS,  &c.    With  47  Illustrations  by  W.  D.  Almond,  &c. 

A  PROT6g6e  OF  JACK  HAMLIN*S.    With  26  Illustrations  by  W.  Small,  &c. 
Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  !i2s.  each. 

GABRIEL  CONROY.  I  THE  LUCK  OF  ROARING  CAMP,  &c. 

AN  HEIRESS  OF  RED  DOG,  &c.    |  CALIFORNIAH  STORIES. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d.  each. 

FLIP.  I        MARUJA. I     A  PHYLLIS  OF  THE  SIERRAS. 

Fcap.  8vo.  picture  cover,  Is.  each. 

SNOWBOUND  AT  EAGLE'S.  |     JEFF  BRIGGS'S  LOVE  STORY. 


BRYDGES.- UNCLE  SAM  AT  HOME.    By  Harold  Brydges.    Post 

Svo,  illustrated  boards,  aw. ;  cloth  limp,  3».  6d. 

BUCHANAN'S   (ROBERT)   WORKS.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

SELECTED  POEMS  OF  ROBERT  BUCHANAN.  With  Frontispiece  by  T.  Dalziel. 

THE  EARTHQUAKE  ;  01,  Six  Days  and  a  Sabbath. 

THE  CITY  OF  DREAM  :  An  Epic  Poem.    With  Two  Illustrations  by  P.  Macnab. 

THE  WANDERING  JEW  ;  A  Christmas  Carol,  ^econd  Edition. 

THE  OUTCAST :  A  Rhyme  for  the  Time.    With'15  Illustrations  by  Rudolf  Blind, 

Peter  Macnab,  and  Hume  Nisbet.    Small  demy  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 
ROBERT  BUCHANAN'S  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    With  Steel-plate  Por- 
trait.   Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  78.  6d.. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6*1.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ils.  each. 


THE  SHADOW  OF  THE   SWORDc 
A  CHILD  OF  NATURE.   Frontispiece, 
GOD  AND  THE  MAN.    With  11  Illus- 
trations by  Fred.  Barnard. 
THE  MARTYRDOM  OF  MADELINE. 
With  Frontispiece  by  A.  W.  Cooper. 


LOVE  ME  FOR  EVER.    Frontispiece. 
ANNAN  WATER.  |  FOXGLOYE  MAWOR. 
THE   NEW  ABELARD. 
MATT  :  A  Story  of  a  Caravan.     Front. 
THE  MASTER  OF  THE  MINE.     Front. 
THE  HEIR  OF  LINNE. 


WOMAN  AND  THE  MAN.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3n,  Gd. \_Siwrtly. 

BURTON  (CAPTAIN).— THE  BOOK  OF  THE  SWORD.     By  Richard 

F.  Burton.    With  over  400  Illustrations.    Demy  4to,  cloth  extra.  'i'Z», 

BURTON  (ROBERT); 

THE  ANATOMY    OF    MELANCHOLY:   A  New  Edition,  with  translations    ot  the 

Classical  Extracts.    Demy  Svo,  cloth  extra,  •/«.  6<1. 
MELANCHOLY  ANATOMISED    Being  an  Abridgment,  for  popular  use,  ot  Burtons 

Anatomy  of  Melancholy.    Post  Svo, cloth  limp,  3s.  €><!. 

PAINE    (T.   HALL),    NOVELS  ^Y.    Crown  Svo,  doth  extra,  38.  «d.  each; 
^         post  ovo,  illustrated  boards,  ^^8.  each ;  cloth  limp,  tis.  6<1.  each. 

SHADOW  OF  A  CRIME.    |    A  SON  OF  HAGAR.         |    THE  DEEMSTER. 

CAMERON    (COMMANDER). -THE    CRUISE   OF    THE    "BLACK 

PRINCE"  PRIVATEER.    By  V.  Lovett  Cameron,  R.N.    Post  Svo.  boards,  gs. 

CAMERON  (MRS.  H.  LOVETT),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8voJiiust.bds.,«8.  each. 

JULIET'S  GUARDIAN.  |    DECEIVERS  EVER. 
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CARLYLE  (THOMAS)  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  BOOKS.     With  Life 

by  R.  H.  Shepherd,  and  Three  Illustrations.    Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Is.  6d. 
CORRESPONDENCE  OF  THOMAS  CARLYLE  ANDR.  W.  EMERSON,  1831  to  1872. 
Edited  by  C.  E.  Norton.    With  Portraits.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  SI4s. 

CARLYLE  (JANE  WELSH),  LIFE  OF.    By  Mrs.  Alexander  Ireland. 

With  Portrait  and  Facsimile  Letter.    Small  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  78.  6d. 

CHAPMAN^S  (GEORGE)  WORKS.   Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays  complete. 

including  the  doubtful  ones.    Vol.  IL,  the  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an 

Introductory  Essay  by  Algernon  Charles  Swinburne.    Vol.  IIL,  the  Translations 

of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6a.  each. 

CHATTO  AND  JACKSON.-A  TREATISE  ON  WOOD  ENGRAVING. 

By  W.  A.  Chatto  and  J.  Jackson.    With  450  fine  Illusts.     Large  4to,  hf.-bd.,  gSs. 
CHAUCER  FOR  CHILDREN :  A  Golden  Key.    By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis. 
With  8  Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts.    Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
CHAUCER  FOR  SCHOOLS.    By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis.  DemySvo,  cloth  limp,  ga.  6d. 

CLARE.— FOR  THE  LOVE  OF  A  LASS :  A  Tale  of  Tynedale.     By 

Austin  Clare.     Post  Svo,  picture  boards,  ^s. ;  cloth  limp,  ga.  6d. - 

CLIVE   (MRS.    ARCHER),    NOVELS~BY.    Post  Svo,  illust.  boards  »s.  each. 
PAUL  FERROLL. |      WHY  PAUL  FERROLL  KILLED  HIS  WIFE. 

CLODD.-MYTHS   AND   DREAMS.      By  Edward    Clodd,  F.R.A.S. 

Second  Edition,  Revised.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Sa.  6d.     . 

COBBAN  (J.  MACLAREN),  NOVELS  BY. 

THE  CURE  OF  SOULS.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  l^a. 

THE  RED  SULTAN.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3a.  6d. 

THE  BURDEN  OF  ISABEL.    Three  Vols,  crown  Svo. 

COLEMAN  (JOHN),  WORKS  BY. 

PLAYERS  AND  PLAYWRIGHTS  I  HAYE  KNOWN.   Two  Vols.,  Svo,  cloth,  a4». 
CURLY  t  An  Actor's  Story.  With  21  Illusts.  by  J.  C.  Dollman.  Cr.  Svo,cl.,  Is.  6d. 

COLERIDGE.— THE  SEVEN  SLEEPERS  OF  EPHESUS.     By  M.  E. 

Coleridge.    Fcap.  Svo,  cloth,  la.  6d. 

COTLINS  (C.  ALLST0N).-THE  bar  SINISTER.    Post  Svo.  2s. 
COLLINS  (MORTIMER  AND  FRANCES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  Sa.  each. 
FROM  MIDNIGHT  TO  MIDNIGHT.      |     BLACKSMITH  AND  SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION.     |     YOU  PLAY  ME  FALSE.      |     A  VILLAGE  COMEDY. 
Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  3a.  each. 
SWEET  ANNE  PAGE.  |  FIGHT  WITH  FORTUNE.  |  SWEET  &  TWENTY.  |  FRANCES. 

COLLINS  (WILKIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Cr.  Svo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  Sa.  each ;  cl.  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
ANTONINA.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 
BASIL.    Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  J.  Mahoney. 
HIDE  AND  SEEK.    Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  J.  Mahoney. 
AFTER  DARK.    Illustrations  by  A.  B.  Houghton.  |    THE  TWO  DESTINIES. 
THE  DEAD  SECRET.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 
QUEEN  OF  HEARTS.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 
THE  WOMAN  IN  WHITE.   With  Illusts.  by  Sir  J.  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  F.  A.  Fraser. 
NO  NAME.    With  Illustrations  by  Sir  J.  E.  Millais,  R.A.,  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 
MY  MISCELLANIES.    With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  Wilkie  Collins. 
ARMADALE.    With  Illustrations  by  G.  H.  Thomas. 

THE  MOONSTONE.    With  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  MAURiERand  F.  A.  Fraser. 
MAN  AND  W^IFE.    With  Illustrations  by  William  Small. 
POOR  MISS  FINCH.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  Edward  Hughes. 
MISS  OR  MRS.?    With  Illusts.  by  S.  L.  FiLDES,  R.A.,  and  Henry  Woods,  A.R.A. 
THE  NEW  MAGDALEN.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  MauRier  and  C.  S.  Reinhardt. 
THE  FROZEN  DEEP.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  J.  Mahoney. 
THE  LAW  AND  THE  LADY.    Illusts.  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  Sydney  Hall. 
THE  HAUNTED  HOTEL.    Illustrated  by  Arthur  Hopkins. 


HEART  AND  SCIENCE.  I  THE  EYIL  GENIUS. 

I  SAY  NO."  LITTLE  NOVELS. 

A  ROGUE'S  LIFE.  |  THE  LEGACY  OF  CAIN. 


THE  FALLEN  LEAVES. 
JEZEBEL'S  DAUGHTER. 

THE   BLACK  ROBE.  _. 

BLIND  LOVE.     With  Preface  by  Walter  Besant,  and  Illusts.  by  A.  Forestier, 


COLLINS  (JOHN  CHURTON,  M.A.),  BOOKS  BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  TENNYSON.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Oa. 

JONATHAN  SWIFT :  A  Biographical  and  Critical  Study.  Crown  Svo.  cloth  extrai  8s 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED   BY 


COLMAN'S  (GEORGE)  HUMOROUS  WORKS:  "Broad  Grins,"  "My 

Nightgown  and  Slippers,"  &c.    With  Life  and  Fronds.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  79*  6d. 

COLQUHOUN.-EVERY   INCH   A   SOLDIER :  A  Novel.      By  M.  J. 

CoLQUHouN.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3»» 

CONVALESCENT  COOKERY:  A  Family  Handbook.    By  Catherine 

Ryan.    Crown  8to,  Is.  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 

CONWAY  (MONCURE  D.),  WORKS  BY. 

DEMONOLOGY  AND  DEYIL-LORE.  65  Illustrations.  Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth  3Ss. 
A  NECKLACE  OF  STORIES.  25  Illusts.  by  W.  J.  Hennessy.  Sq.  8vo,  cloth,  Os. 
GEORGE  WASHINGTON'S  RULES  OF  CIVILITY.  Fcap.  8vo,  Jap,  vellum,  gs.  0<1. 

COOK  (BUTTON),  NOVELS  BY. 

PAUL  FOSTER'S  DAUGHTER.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  Ss.  6d.;  post  8vo,illast.  boards, ijs. 
LEO.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  gs. 

i^OOPER  (EDWARD  H.)~GEOFFORY  HAMILTON.    Cr.  8vo,  3s.  6d. 

CORNWALL.-POPULAR  ROMANCES  OF  THE  WEST  OF  ENG- 
LAND ;  or,  The  Drolls,  Traditions,  and  Superstitions  of  Old  Cornwall.  Collected 
by  Robert  Hunt,  F.R.S.  Two  Steel'plates  by  Geo.Cruikshank.  Cr.  8vo,  cl., Tb.  Oil. 

COTES.-TWO  GIRLS  ON  A  BARGE.    By  V.  Cecil  Cotes.     With 

44  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3»,  6d. 

CRADDOCK.-THE  PROPHET  OF  THE  GREAT  SMOKY  MOUN- 

TAINS.  By  Charles  Egbert  Craddock.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  gs. ;  cl.  limp,  gs.Gd. 

CRELLIN  (H.  N.)— THE  NAZARENES  :  A  Drama.    Crown  SvoTlsI 
CRIM.-ADVENTURES  OF  A  FAIR  REBEL.    By  Matt  Crim.    With 

a  Frontispiece.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 

CROKER  (B.M.),  NOVELS  BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d,  each ;  post 
Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2».  each ;  cloth  limp,  fi»,  6d.  each. 
PRETTY  MISS  NEVILLE.                    |      DIANA  BARRINGTON. 
A  BIRD  OP  PASSAGE.                                PROPER  PRIDE. 
A  FAMILY  LIKENESS. |      "TO  LET." 

CRUIKSHANK'S    COMIC    ALMANACK.     Complete  in  Two  Series  : 

The  First  from  1835  to  1843 ;  the  Second  from  1844  to  1853.  A  Gathering  of 
the  Best  Humour  of  Thackeray,  Hood,  Mayhew,  Albert  Smith,  A'Beckktt 
Robert  Brough,  &c.  With  numerous  Steel  Engravings  and  Woodcuts  by  Cruik- 
shank,  Hine,  Landells,  &c.  Two  Vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth  gilt,  7»,  6<1.  each 
THE  LIFE  OF  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK.  By  Blanchard  Jerrold.  With  84 
Illustrations  and  a  Bibliography.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  68. 

CUMMIN1G(C.  F.  GORDON),  WORKS  BY.     Demy  8vo,  cl.  ex..  89.  edTeach; 
IN  THE  HEBRIDES.    With  Autotype  Facsimile  and  23  Illustrations. 
IN  THE  HIMALAYAS  AND  ON  THE  INDIAN  PLAINS.     With  43  Illustrations. 
TWO  HAPPY  YEARS  IN  CEYLON.    With  28  Illustrations. 
VIA  CORNWALL  TO  EGYPT.    With  Photogravure  Frontis.    Demy  Svo,  cl.,  7s,  6d« 

CUSSANS.-A  HANDBOOK  OF  HERALDRY ;  with  Instructl^s  f^ 

Tracing  Pedigrees  and  Deciphering  Ancient  MSS.,  &c.   By  John  E.  Cussans.    With 
408  Woodcuts  and  2  Coloured  Plates.   Fourth  edition,  revised,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  C». 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS  of  GOLD.  Cr.Svo,  cl.  ,3s.  6d.rpost8vo,bd'sT2s. 
r)ANIEL.-MERRIE  ENGLAND  IN  THE  OLDEN  TIME.  By  George 

*^     Daniel.  With  Illustrations  by  Robert  Cruikshank.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d, 

DAUDET.— THE  EVANGELIST;   or,  Port  Salvation.     By  Alphonse 

Daudet.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  38.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  28. 

DAVIDSON.-MR.    SADLER'S    DAUGHTERS.      By  Hugh  Coleman 

Davidson.    With  a  Frontispiece.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6«1. 

DAVrfS  (DR.  N.  E.  YORKE-),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.  svo,  i8.  ea.;  ci.,  is.  od.  el 

ONE   THOUSAND  MEDICAL  MAXIMS  AND   SURGICAL  HINTS. 
NURSERY   HINTS:   A  Mother's  Guide  in  Health  and  Disease. 
FOODS  BOR  THE   FAT:    A  Treatise  on  Corpulency,  and  a  Dietary  for  its  Cure. 
AIDS  TO  LONG  LIFE.    Crown  Svo,  JJs. ;  cloth  lilnp,  *^s.  Cd, 
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DAV1ENANT.-HINTS  FOR  PARENTS  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  A  PRO- 

FESSION  FOR  THEIR  SONS.    By  F.  Davenant,  M. A.    Post  8vo.  t». ;  cl.,  1;  6d. 

DAVIES'  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  for  the  first 

time  Collected  and  Edited,  with  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev.  A.  B. 
Grosart,  P.p.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  l^s. 

DAWSON.— THE   FOUNTAIN   OF  YOUTH.     By  Erasmus  Dawson. 
M.B.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  tin,  Gd* ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  *2h, 

DE  GUERIN.-THE  JOURNAL  OF  MAURICE  DE  GUERIN.    Edited 

by  G.  S.  Trebutien.    With  a  Memoir  by  Sainte-Beuve.     Translated  from  the 
20th  French  Edition  by  Jessie  P.  Frothingham.  Fcap,  Svo,  half-bound,  g».  6d. 

DE  MAISTRE.-A  JOURNEY  ROUND  MY  ROOM.     By  Xavier  de 

Maistre.    Translated  by  Henry  Attwell.     Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  fi»,  Od. 

DE  MILLE.~A  CASTLE  IN    SPAIN.    By  James  De  Mille.    Witb^ 

Frontispiece.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3»,  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ga. 

DERBY  (THE).-THE  BLUE  RIBBON  OF  THE  TURF :  A  Chronicle 

of  the  Race  for  The  Perby,  from  Piomed  to  Ponovan.     With  Brief  Accounts  of 
The  Oaks.    By  Louis  Henry  Curzon.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  limp,  iJs,  4>«1. 

DERWENT  (LEITH),  NOVELS  BY.   Cr.Svo.cl.,  3».6d.  ea.;  post  8vo,bds.,'^8.ea. 
OUR  LADY  OF  TEARS. |    CIRCE'S  LOVERS. 

DICKENS  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY.      Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  »s.  each. 

SKETCHES  BY  BOZ.  I    NICHOLAS  NICKLEBY, 

THE  PICKWICK  PAPERS. |    OLIVER  TWIST. 

THE  SPEECHES  OF  CHARLES  DICKENS,  1841-1S70.  With  a  New  Bibliography. 
Edited  by  Richard  Herne  Shepherd.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  68.1 

ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.  By  Alfred  Rimmer.  With  57  Illustrations 
by  C.  A.  Vanderhoof,  Alfred  Kimmer,  and  others.  Sq.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  78.  6d. 

DICTIONARIES. 

A  DICTIONARY  OF  MIRACLES:  Imitative,  Realistic,  and  Pograatic.  By  the  Rev. 
E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.P.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s,  6d. 

THE  READER'S  HANDBOOK  OF  ALLUSIONS,  REFERENCES,  PLOTS,  AND 
STORIES.  By  the  Rev.  E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.P.  With  an  English  Bibliography. 
Fifteenth  Thousand.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od, 

AUTHORS  AND   THEIR   WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  limp.  Ss. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OP  GREAT  MEN.  With  Historical  and  Explana- 
tory Notes,     By  Samuel  A.  Bent,  A.M.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7b,  Oil, 

SLANG  DICTIONARY :  Etymological,  Historical,  and  Anecdotal.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  6s.  6d. 

WOMEN  OF  THE  DAY :  A  Biographical  Pictionary.   By  F.  Hays.    Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  58. 

WORDS,  FACTS,  AND  PHRASES:  A  Pictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-ol- 
the- Way  Matters.    By  Eliezer  Edwards.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s,  6d. 

DIDEROT.— THE  PARADOX  OF  ACTING.    Translated,  with  Annota- 

tions,from  Diderot's  "  Le  Paradoxe  sur  leCoinedien,"by  Walter  Herries  Pollock. 
With  a  Preface  by  Henry  Irving.    Crown  Svo,  parchment,  4s.  6d. 

DOBSON  (AUSTIN),  WORKS  BY. 

THOMAS  BEWICK  &  HIS  PUPILS.    With  95  Illustrations.    Square  Svo,  cloth.  Os. 
FOUR  FRENCHWOMEN.    With  4  Portraits.    Crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  Cs. 
EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY  VIGNETTES.    Crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  Os.— A 
Second  Series,  uniform  in  size  and  price,  is  now  in  preparation. '__ 

DOBSON  (W.  T.)-POETICAL  INGENUITIES  AND  ECCENTRICI- 

TIES.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  Hd, 


DONOVAN  (DICK),  DETECTIVE  STORIES  BY. 

Post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  3».  each;  cloth  limp,  '-Js.  6d.  each. 


THE  MAN-HUNTER.  |    WANTED  1 

CAUGHT  AT  LASTl 

TRACKED  AND  TAKEN. 

WHO  POISONED  HETTY  DUNCAN? 


A  DETECTIVE'S  TRIUMPHS. 
IN  THE  GRIP  OF  THE   LAW. 
FROM  INFORMATION  RECEIVED. 
LINK  BY  LINK. 


SUSPICION  AROUSED. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  tin,  6d.  each  ;  post  Svo,  boards,  2s.  each;  cloth,  3s.  6d.  each. 
THE  MAN  FROM  MANCHESTER.    With  23  Illustrations. 
TRACKED  TO  DOOM.     With  6  full-page  Illustrations  by  Gordon  Browwe. 

D0Y17E  (CONAN).-THE  FIRM  OF  GIRDLESTONE.     By  A.  Conan 

PoYLB,  Author  of  "  Micah  Clarke."    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s«  Od. 
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DRAMATISTS,   THE   OLD .    with  vignette  Portraits.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  68.  per  Vol. 

BEN  JONSOIi'S  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and  a  Bio- 
graphical Memoir  by  Wm.  Gifford.    Edited  by  Col.  Cunningham,  Three  Vols. 

CHAPMAN'S  WORKS.  Complete  in  Three  Vols.  Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays 
complete;  Vol.  II.,  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an  Introductory  Essay 
by  A.  C.  Swinburne  ;  Vol.  III.,  Translations  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.    Edited,  with  Notes,  by  Col.  Cunningham.    One  Vol. 

MASSINGER'S  PLAYS.  From  Gifford's  Text.   Edit  by  CoI.Cunningham.  QneVol. 

DUNCAN  (SARA  JEANNETTE),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.  svo.  ci.,  ys.  6d.  each. 

A  SOCIAL  DEPARTURE :  How  Orthodocia  and  I  Went  round  the  World  by  Our- 
selves.   With  III  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
AN  AMERICAN  GIRL  IN  LONDON.     With  80  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
THE  SIMPLE  ADVENTURES  OF  A  MEMSAHIB.    Illustrated  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
A  DAUGHTER  OF  TO-DAY.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

DYER.— THE  FOLK-LORE  OF  PLANTS.    By  Rev.  T.  F.  Thiselton 

Dyer,  M.A.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6a. 

17ARLY  ENGLISH   POETS.     Edited,  with  Introductions  and  Annota- 
^      tions,  bv  Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  boards,  6s.  per  Volume. 

FLETCHER'S  (GILES)  COMPLETE  POEMS.    One  Vol. 

DAYIES*  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    Two  Vols. 

HERRICK'S  (ROBERT)  COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.    Three  Vols. 

SIDNEY'S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    Three  Vols. 

EDGCUMBE.— ZEPHYRUS  :  A  Holiday  in  Brazil  and  on  the  River  Plate. 
By  E.  R.  Pearce  Edgcumbe.     With  41  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  58. 

EDWARDES  (MRS.  ANNIE),  NOVELS  BY: 

A  POINT  OF  HONOUR.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  «». 

ARCHIE  LOYELL.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3g.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  gs. 

EDWARDS    (ELIEZER).-WORDS,    FACTS,    AND    PHRASES:    A 

Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-ot-the-Way  Matters.    By  Eliezer  Edwards. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7»,  6d. 

EDWARDS  (M.  BETHAM-),  NOVELS  BY. 

KITTY.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ils. ;  cloth  limp,  ii»,  6d. 

FELICIA.    Post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  38. 

EGERTON.-SUSSEX  FOLK  &  SUSSEX  WAYS.  By  Rev.J.  C.Egerton. 

With  Introduction  by  Rev.  Dr.  H.  Wage,  and  4  Illustrations.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  ex.,  gs. 

EGGLESTON  (EDWARD).— ROXY  :  A  Novel.  Post  Svo,  illust.  bds.r2s. 
ENGLISHMAN'S  HOUSE,   THE:  A  Practical  Guide  to  all  interested  in 

Selecting  or  Building  a  House ;  with  Estimates  of  Cost,  Quantities,  &c.  By  C.  J. 
Richardson.   With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  600  Illusts.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  7s.  6a. 

EWALD  (ALEX.  CHARLES,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES  OF  PRINCE  CHARLES  STUART,  Count  of  Albany 
(The  Young  Pretender).    With  a  Portrait.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  78,  6d. 

STORIES  FROM  THE  STATE  PAPERS.    With  an  Autotype.  Crown  Svo,  cloth, 6». 

EYES,    OUR  :   How  to  Preserve  Them  from  Infancy  to  Old  Age.     By 

John  Browning,  F.R.A.S.    With  70  Illusts.    Eighteenth  Thousand.  Crown  Svo,  Is. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  By  Samuel  Arthur 

•"^     Bent,  A.M.    Fifth  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7a,  6d. 

FARADAY    (MICHAEL),    WORKS    BY.    Post  Svo,  cloth  extra,  48.  6d.  each. 

THE  CHEMICAL  HISTORY  OF  A  CANDLE:  Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 
Audience.    Edited  by  William  Crookes.  F.C.S.     With  numerous  Illustrations. 

ON  THE  VARIOUS  FORCES  OF  NATURE,  AND  THEIR  RELATIONS  TO 
EACH  OTHER.    Edited  by  William  Crookes.  F.C.S.    With  Illustrations. 

FARRER  (J.  ANSON),  WORKS  BY. 

MILITARY  MANNERS  AND  CUSTOMS.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

WAR;  Three  Essays,  reprinted  from  "  Military  Manners."    Cr.  Svo,  Is. ;  cl.,  Is. 6d. 

FENN  (G."MANVILLE),  NOVELS^  BY. 

THE  NEW  MISTRESS.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d.;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  Ss. 
WITNESS  TO  THE  DEED.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
.  THE  TIGER  LILY :  A  Tale  of  Two  Passions.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  Ss.  6c1.  [Shortly. 
THE  WHITE  VIRGIN.    Two  Vols.  IShortly. 
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FIN-BEC— THE  CUPBOARD  PAPERS :  Observations  on  the  Art  of 

Living  and  Dining.    By  Fin-Bec.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  gs.  6il. 

FIREWORKS,  THE  COMPLETE  ART  OF  MAKING ;  or,  The  Pyro- 

technist's  Treasury.    By  Thomas  Kentish.  With  267  Illustration?.   Cr.  8vo.  cl.,  gn* 

FITZGERALD  (PERCY,  M.A.,  P.S.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  WORLD  BEHIND  THE  SCENES.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3»,  6cl. 
LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Passages  from  Letters  of  Charles  Lamb.    Post  8vo,  cl.,  Ss.  6d. 
A  DAY'S  TOUR:  Journey  through  France  and  Belgium.  With  Sketches.  Cr.4to,l». 
FATAL  ZERO.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  6d.  s  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss.  each. 
BELLA  DONNA.  I  LADY  OF  BRANTOHE.  I  THE  SECOND  MRS.  TILLOTSON. 
POLLY.  I  NEVER  FORGOTTEN.    I  SEYENTY-FIYE  BROOKE  STREET. 

LIFE  OF  JAMES  BOSWELL  (of  Auchinleck).    With  an  Account  of  his  Sayings, 

Doings,  and  Writings ;  and  Four  Portraits.    Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth,  ii4:»» 
THE  SAVOY  OPERA.    Illustrations  and  Portraits.   Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  3».  6<1.  jShortly, 

FLAMMARION  (CAMILLE),  WORKS  BY. 

POPULAR  ASTRONOMY :  A  General  Description  of  the  Heavens.  By  Camille 
Flammarion.  Translated  by  J.  Ellard  Gore,  F.R.A.S.  With  nearly  300  Illus- 
trations.   Medium  8vo,  cloth  extra,  16s.  [Preparing, 

URANIA  :  A  Romance.  Translated  by  A.  R.  Stetson.  With  87  Illustrations 
by  De  Bieler,  Myrbach,  &c.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  ex tra,  gs. 

FLETCHER'S  (GILES,  B.D.)  COMPLETE  POEMS :  Christ's  Victoria 

in  Heaven,  Christ's  Victorie  on  Earth,  Christ's  Triumph  over  Death,  and  Minor 
Poems.    With  Notes  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  6». 

FONBLANQUE  (ALBANY).-FILTHY  LUCRE.  PostSvo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 
FRANCILLON  (R.  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  fin,  each. 
ONE  BY  ONE.  1  QUEEN  COPHETUA,  |  A  REAL  QUEEN.  I  KING  OR  KNAVE? 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
ROPES  OF  SAND.    Illustrated.            |     A  DOG  AND  HIS  SHADOW^ 
OLYMPIA.  Post  Svo.  illust.  bds.,  2s.  |  ESTHER'S  GLOVE.  Fcap.  Svo,  pict.  cover,  Is. 
ROMANCES  OF  THE  LAW.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 
JACK  DOYLE'S  DAUGHTER.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo. 

FREDERIC  (HAROLD),  NOVELS  BY.     Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each. 

SETH'S  BROTHER'S  WIFE. |  


THE  LAWTON  GIRL. 


FRENCH  LITERATURE,   A  HISTORY  OF.    By  Henry  Van  Laun. 

Three  Vols.,  demy  Svo,  cloth  boards,  7s,  6d.  each. 

FRERE.—PANDURANG  HARI ;  or,  Memoirs  of  a  Hindoo.     With  Pre- 

face  by  Sir  Bartle  Frere.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6<1. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  gs. 

FRISWELL  (HAIN).-ONE  OF  TWO ;  A  Novel.  Post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

FROST  (THOMAS),  WORKS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
CIRCUS  LIFE  AND  CIRCUS  CELEBRITIES.  I  LIVES  OF  THE  CONJURERS. 
THE  OLD  SHOWMEN  AND  THE  OLD  LONDON  FAIRS.  

FRY'S  (HERBERT)  ROYAL  GUIDE  TO  THE  LONDON  CHARITIES. 

Showing  their  Name,  Date  of  Foundation,  Objects,  Income,  Officials,  &c.  Edited 
by  John  Lane.    Published  Annually.    Crown  Svo,  cloth.  Is.  6d. 

GARDENING  BOOKS.      Post  Svo.  is.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d.  each. 

^  A  YEAR'S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE.    By  George  Glennv. 

HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE.    By  Tom  and  Jane  Jerrold.    Illustrated. 

THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT.    By  Tom  Jerrold. 

OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN.    By  Tom  Jerrold.     Crown  Svo,  cloth.  Is.  tSd. 

MY  GARDEN  WILD.    By  Francis  G.  Heath.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  68. 

GARRETf .— THE  CAPEL  GiRLS :  A  Novel.    By  Edward  Garrett. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  gs.  

GAULOT.— THE  RED  SHIRTS  :   A  Story  of  the  Revolution.     By  Paul 
Gaulot.    Translated  by  J.  A.  J.  de  Villiers.    Crown  Svo.  cloth,  3s.  6d.    ^Shortly, 

GENTLEMAN'S    MAGAZINE,   THE.      Is.   Monthly.    In   addition  to 

Articles  upon  subjects  in  Literature,  Science,  and  Art,  "TABLE  TALK"  by  Syl- 
vANus  Urban,  and"  PAGES  ON  PLAYS  "  by  Justin  H.  McCarthy,  appear  monthly. 
*^*  Bound  Volumes  for  recent  years  kept  in  stock,  8s.  6d.  each.  Cases  for  binding,  Sis. 

GENTLEMAN'S  ANNUAL  THE.  Published  Annually  in  November,   is. 
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GERMAN  POPULAR  STORIES.  Collected  by  the  Brothers  Grimm 
and  Translated  by  Edgar  Taylor.  With  Introduction  bv  John  Ruskin,  and  aa  Steel 
Plates  after  Georgk  Cruikshank.    Square  8vo,  cloth,  os.  6d«;  gilt  edges,  7s*  6d« 

GIBBON  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3».  ©d.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Us.  each, 
ROBIN  GRAY.  |  LOVING  A  DREAM.    I   THE  GOLDEN  SHAFT. 
THE  FLOWER  OF  THE  FOREST,     j    OF  HIGH  DEGREE. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  ti»,  each. 


THE  DEAD  HEART. 

FOR  LACK  OF  GOLD. 

WHAT  WILL  THE  WORLD  SAY? 

FOR  THE  KING.  |  A  HARD  KNOT. 

QUEEN  OF  THE  MEADOW. 

IN  PASTURES  GREEN. 


IN  LOYE  AND  WAR. 

A  HEART'S  PROBLEM. 

BY  MEAD  AND  STREAM. 

THE  BRAES  OF  YARROW. 

FANCY  FREE.  |  IN  HONOUR  BOUND. 

HEART'S  DELIGHT.  |  BLOOD-MONEY. 


GIBNEY  (SOMERVILLE). -SENTENCED!    Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cl.,  Is.  6d. 

GILBERT  (WILLIAM),  NOVELS  BY.     Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards.  38.  each. 
DR.  AUSTIN'S  GUESTS.                       I    JAMES  DUKE,  COSTERMONGER. 
THE  WIZARD  OF  THE  MOUNTAIN.  J 

GILBERT  (W.  S.),  ORIGINAL  PLAYS  BY.    Two  Series,  2s.  6d.  each. 

The  First  Series  contains:    The    Wicked  World— Pygmalion    and   Galatea- 
Charity— The  Princess— The  Palace  of  Truth— Trial  by  Jury. 
The  Second  Series:  Broken  Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— Gretchen—Dan'l 
Druce— Tom  Cobb— H. M.S.  "  Pinafore  "—The  Sorcerer— Pirates  of  Penzance. 
EIGHT  ORIGINAL  COMIC  OPERAS  written  by~W.  S.   Gilbert.    Containing: 
The  Sorcerer— H. M.S.  "Pinafore"— Pirates  of  Penzance— lolanthe— Patience- 
Princess  Ida — The  Mikado — Trial  by  Jury.     Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 
THE  "GILBERT  AND  SULLIYAN"  BIRTHDAY  BOOK:  Quotations  for  Every 
Day  in  the  Year,  Selected  from  Plays  by  W.  S.  Gilbert  set  to  Music  by  Sir  A. 
Sullivan.    Compiled  by  Alex.  Watson.    Royal  i6mo,  Jap,  leather,  28.  6d. 

GLANVILLE  (ERNEST),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  LOST  HEIRESS :  A  Tale  of  Love,  Battle,  and  Adventure.    With  2  lUusts. 
THE  FOSSICKER:  A  Romance  of  Mashonaland.    With  2  Illusts.  by  Hume  Nisbet. 
A  FAIR  COLONIST.    With  a  Frontispiece.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 

GLENNY.-A  YEAR'S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE: 

Practical  Advice  to  Amateur  Gardeners  as  to  the  Management  of  the  Flower,  Fruit, 
and  Frame  Garden,    gy  George  Glenny.    Post  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Od. 

GODWIN.— LIVES  OF  THE  NECROMANCERS.    By  William~G^- 

win.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  ^s. 

GOLDEN  TREASURY    OF    THOUGHT,  THE :    An  Encyclopedia  of 

Quotations.    Edited  by  Theodore  Taylor.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7»,  6d. 

GOODMAN.— THE  FATE  OF  HERBERT  WAYNE.  By  E.  J.  Good- 
man, Author  of  "Too  Curious."    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

GOWING.-FIVE  THOUSAND  MILES  IN  A  SLEDGE :  A  Midwinter 

Journey  Across  Siberia.    By  Lionel  F.  Gowing.    With  30  Illustrations  by  C.  J 
Uren,  and  a  Map  by  E.  Weller.    Large  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 

GRAHAM.  — THE    PROFESSOR'S    WIFE:  A  Story      By  Leonard 

Graham.    Fcap.  Svo,  picture  cover.  Is. 

GREEKS  AND  ROMANS,  THE  LIFE  OF  THE,  described  from 
Antique  Monuments.  By  Ernst  Guhl  and  W.  Koner.  Edited  by  Dr.  F.  Hueffer. 
With  545  Illustrations.    Large  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ts.  6d. 

GREENWOOD  (JAMES).  WORKS  BY.  Cr.  Svo.  cloth  extra.  3s.  6d.  each. 
THE  WILDS  OF  LONDON. |         LOW-LIFE  DEEPS. 

GREVILLE  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY:  ~~~ 

NIKANOR.     Translated  by  Eliza  E.  Chase.     With  8  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo. 
cloth  extra,  Os. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 

^  NOBLE  WOMAN.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  5s. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards  3s. 

GRIFFITH.— CORINTHIA   MARAZION :    A  Novel.     By  Cecil  Grip- 
^iTH.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

GRUndY.-THE  days  of  his  vanity  :  A  Passage  in  the  Life  o£ 
a  young  Man.    By  Sydney  Grundy.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3».  6d. 
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IIABBERTON  (JOHN,  Author  of  "  Helen's  Babies"),  NOVELS  BY. 
'^'-  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards  9s*  each ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

BRUETON'S  BAYOU. |    COUHTRY  LUCK. 

HAIR,  THE  :  Its  Treatment  in  Health,  Weakness,  and  Disease.  Trans- 
lated from  the  German  of  Dr.  J.  PiNcus.    Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is,  6d. 

HAKE  (DR.  THOMAS  GORDON),  POEMS  BY.   Cr.  svo.ci.  ex.,  6«.each. 

NEW  SYMBOLS.       |    LEGENDS  OF  THE  MORROW.  |     THE  SERPENT  PLAY. 
MAIDEN  ECSTASY.    Small  4to.  cloth  extra,  Ss. 

HALL-SKETCHES  OF  IRISH  CHARACTER.  By  Mrs.  S.  C.  Hall. 
With  numerous  Illustrations  on  Steel  and  Wood  by  Maclise,  Gilbert,  Harvey,  and 
George  Cruikshank.    Medium  8vo.  cloth  extra,  Ts.  6d. 

HALLIDAY  (ANDR.).-E VERY-DAY  PAPERS.    Post  8vo,  bds.,  2s. 
HANDWRITING,  THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF.    With  over  loo  Facsimiles 

and  Explanatory  Text.  By  Don  Felix  de  Salamanca.  Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  Jis.  6d. 

HANKY-PANKY :  Easy  Tricks,  White  Magic,  Sleight  of  Hand,  &c. 
Edited  by  W.  H.  Cremer.    With  goo  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 

HARDY  (LADY  DUFFUS).- PAUL  WYNTER'S  SACRIFICE.    2s. 
HARDY  (THOMAS). -UNDER   THE    GREENWOOD    TREE.      B^ 

Thomas  Hardy,  Author  of  ♦•Tess."  With  Portrait  and  15  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo. 
cloth  extra.  3s.  6d. ;  post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  gs. ;  cloth  limp,  8s.  6d. 

HARPER  (CHARLES  G.),  WORKS  BY.     Demy  8vo.  cloth  extra,  16s.  each. 
THE  BRIGHTON  ROAD.    With  Photogravure  Frontispiece  and  90  Illustrations. 
FROM  PADDINGTON  TO  PENZANCE:  The  Record  of  a  Summer  Tramp.  105  Illusts." 

HARWOOD.— THE  TENTH  EARL.    By  J.  Berwick  Harwood.    Post 

Svo,  illustrated  boards,  38. 

HAWEIS   (MRS.    H.    R.),    WORKS    BY.     Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 
THE  ART  OP  BEAUTY.    With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  91  Illustrations. 
THE  ART  OF  DECORATION.    With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  74  Illustrations. 
THE  ART  OF  DRESS.    With  32  Illustrations.    Post  8vo,  Is.;  cloth.  Is.  6d. 
CHAUCER  FOR  SCHOOLS.    Demy  Svo,  cloth  limp,  i2s.  6<l. 
CHAUCER  FOR  CHILDREN.    38  Illusts.  (8  Coloured).    Sm.  4to.  cl.  extra,  Ss.  6d. 

HAWEIS  (Rev.  H.  R.,M. A.). -AMERICAN  HUMORISTS :  Washington 
Irving.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  James  Russell  Lowell,  Artemus  WarDj 
Mark  Twain,  and  Bret  Harte.    Third  Edition.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  6s. 

HAWLEY  SMART.-WITHOUt  LOVE  OR  LICENCE :  A  Novel.    By 

Hawley  Smart.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3»«  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  35*. 

HAWTHORNE.— OUR  OLD  HOME.  By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 
Annotated  with  Passages  from  the  Author's  Note-book,  and  Illustrated  with  31 
Photogravures.    Two  Vols.,  crown  Svo.  buckram,  gilt  top,  15s. 

HAWTHORNE  (JULIAN),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d.  each ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 
GARTH.  I  ELLICE  QUENTIN.     |    BEATRIX  RANDOLPH.  |        DUST. 

SEBASTIAN  STROME.  DAVID    POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S  FOOL.  |    THE  SPECTRE  OF  THE  CAMERA. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss.  each. 

MISS  CADOGNA.  |     LOVE-OR  A  NAME. 

MRS.  GAINSBOROUGH'S  DIAMONDS.    Fcap.  Svo.  illustrated  cover,  Is. 

HEATH.— MY  GARDEN  WILD,  AND  WHAT   I   GREW   THERE. 

By  Francis  George  Heath.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6s. 

HELPS   (SIR   ARTHUR),    WORKS   BY.     Post  Svo,  cloth  llmp,  »s.  6d.  each. 
ANIMALS  AND  THEIR  MASTERS.   1     SOCIAL  PRESSURE. 
IVAN  DE  BIRON ;  A  Novel.     Cr.  Svo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  3s. 

HENDERSON.— AGATHA  PAGE :  A  Novel.     By  Isaac  Henderson. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

HENTY  (G.  A.),  NOVELS  BY. 

RUJUB  THE  JUGGLER.     8  Illusts.  by  Stanley  L  Wood.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  gilt,  5s. 

DOROTHY'S  DOUBLE.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo. 

HERMAN.— A  LEADING  LADY.  By  Henry  Herman,  joint-Author 
9^  <'  Tke  Bishops'  Bible.''    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  9s. ;  cloth  extra,  9s.  6d. 
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HERRICK'S   (ROBERT)    HESPERIDES,  NOBLE   NUMBERS,  AND 

COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.    With  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes  by  the 

Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  P.P. ;  Steel  Portrait,  &c.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  cl.  bds.,  iSa» 
HERTZKA.— FREELAND  :  A  Social  Anticipation.      By  Dr.  Theodor 

Hertzka.    Translated  by  Arthur  Ransom.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. 

HESSE-WARTEGG.— TUNIS  :  The  Land  and  the  People.    By  Chevalier 

Ernst  von  Hesse-Wartegg.    With  22  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s,  6«l, 

HILL  (HEADON).— ZAMBRA  THE  DETECTIVE.    By  Headon  Hill. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  tJs. ;  cloth,  JJs.  6d.  

HILL  (JOHN,  M.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

TREASON-FELONY.  Post  8vo,t«s.       |        THE  COMMON  ANCESTOR.  Three  Vols. 

HINDLEY  (CHARLES),  WORKS  BY. 

TAVERN  ANECDOTES  AND  SAYINGS:  Including  Reminiscences  connected  with 

Coffee  Houses,  Clubs,  &c.    WitH  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6«l. 
THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  A  CHEAP  JACK.    Cr.  8vo.  cloth  ex.,  Ss.  6d. 

HOEY.— THE  LOVER'S  CREED.  By  Mrs.  Cashel  Hoey.  Post  8vo.  2s. 

HOLLINGSHEAD  (JOHN).— NIAGARA  SPRAY.    Crown  8vo,  Is.  

HOLMES.-THE  SCIENCE  OF  VOICE  PRODUCTION  AND  VOICE 

PRESERVATION.    By  Gordon  Holmes,  M.P.     Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  <>d. 

HOLMES  (OLIVER  WENDELL),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  AUTOCRAT    OF    THE    BREAKFAST-TABLE.      Illustrated    by  J.   Gordon 
Thomson.   Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. — Another  Edition,  post  8vo,  cloth,  2s. 
THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE  and  THE  PROFESSOR  AT  THE 
.  BREAKFAST-TABLE.    In  One  Vol.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3s. 

HOOD'S  (THOMAS)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.    With  Life 
of  the  Author,  Portrait,  and  200  Illustratione.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  Gd. 
HOOD'S  WHIMS  AND  ODDITIES.    With  85  Illusts.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2s. 

HOOD  (TOM). -FROM  NOWHERE  TO  THE  NORTH  POLE:  A 

Noah's  Arkaeological  Narrative.  By  Tom  Hood.  With  25  Illustrations  by  W.  Brunton 
and  E.  C.  Barnes.     Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  ed^ges,  6s. 

HOOK'S  (THEODORE)  CHOICE  HUMOROUSWORKS :  including  his 

Ludicrous  Adventures,  Bons  Mots,  Puns,  and  Hoaxes.    With  Lite  of  the  Author, 
Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7ii,  6d. 

HOOPER.— THE    HOUSE    OF    RABY :   A  Novel.     By  Mrs.  George 

Hooper.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ■ 

HOPKINS.-" 'TWIXT  LOVE  AND  DUTY:"  A  Novel.     By  Tighe 

Hopkins.    Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  28.      

HORNE.  —  ORION :  An  Epic  Poem.  By  Richard  Hengist  Horne. 
With  Photographic  Portrait  by  Summers.    Tenth  Edition.    Cr.Svo,  cloth  extra,  7»* 

HUNGERFORD    (MRS.),   Author  of    **  Molly   Bawn,"  NOVELS    BY. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
A  MAIDEN  ALL  FORLORN.  I  IN  DURANCE  VILE,  i  A  MENTAL  STRUGGLE. 
MARVEL.                                    I         A  MODERN  CIRCE. 
LADY  YERNER'S  FLIGHT.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Js.  6d. 
THE  RED-HOUSE  MYSTERY.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

HUNT.— ESSAYS  BY  LEIGH  HUNT :  A  Tale  for  a  Chimney  Corner, 

&c.    Edited  by  Edmund  Ollier.     Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bd.,  2s». 

HUNT  (MRS.  ALFRED),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ^s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 
THE  LEADEN  CASKET.    |    SELF-CONDEMNED.      |    THAT  OTHER  PERSON. 
THORNICROFT'S  MODEL.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
MRS.  JULIET.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d. 

HUTCHISON.— HINTS  ON  COLT-BREAKING.  By  W.  M.  Hutchison. 

With  25  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

HYDROPHOBIA:  An  Account  of  M.  Pasteur's  System;  Technique  of 
his  Method,  and  Statistics.    By  Renaud  Suzor,  M.B.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  68. 

IDLER  (THE)  :  A  Monthly  Magazine.  Edited  by  Jerome  K.  Jerome 
and  Robert  E.  Barr.  Profusely  Illustrated.  Sixpence  Monthly.  The  first  Four 
Volumes  are  now  ready,  cloth  extra,  Ha,  each ;  Cases  for  Binding,  Is,  6d. 
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INGELOW  (JEAN).— FATED  TO  BE  FREE.  Post  Svo.  illustrated  bds..  ga. 
INDOOR  PAUPERS.  By  One  of  Them.  Crown  8vo,Js. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 
INNKEEPER'S  HANDBOOK  (THE)  AND  LICENSED  VICTUAlLER^ 

MANUAL.    By  J.  Trevor-Davies.    Crown  Svo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

IRISH  WIT  AND  HUMOUR,   SONGS  OF.     Collected  and  Edited  by 

A.  Perceval  Graves.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  gs.  6d. 

JAMES. -A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  QUEEN'S  HOUNDS.     By  Charles 

James.    Post  Svo,  picture  cover.  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 

JAMESON.  — MY^DEAD    SELF.     By  William  Jameson.    Post   Svo, 

illustrated  boards,  Ss. ;  cloth,  l^s.  6d. 

JANVIER. ^PRACTICAL  KERAMICS  FM^STUDENTS.  By  Catherine 

A.  Janvier.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Gs. 

JAPP.-DRAMATIC  PICTURES,  SONNETS,  &e.   ByA.H.jAPP.  LL.D. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  58.         

JAY  (HARRIETT),   NOVELS  BY.      Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  »s.  each. 
THE  DARK  COLLEEN.  |    THE  QUEEN  OF  CONNAUGHT. 

JEFFERIES  (RICHARD),  WORKS  BY.  Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  »«.  6d.  each. 
NATURE  NEAR  LONDON.  |   THE  LIFE  OF  THE  FIELDS,  j   THE  OPEN  AIR. 

"***  Also  the  Hand-made  Paper  Edition,  crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.  each. 

THE  EULOGY  OF  RICHARD  JEFFERIES.    By  Walter  Besant.     Second  Edi- 
tion    With  a  Photograph  Portrait.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

JENNINGS  (H.  J.),  WORKSHbY: 

CURIOSITIES  OF  CRITICISM.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 

LORD  TENNYSON  ;  A  Biographical  Sketch.     With  a  Photograph.    Cr.  Svo.  cl.,  6a. 

JEROME.— STAGELAND.     By  Jerome  K.  Jerome.     With  64  Illustra- 

■  1.  Pr-v  x7r>  PARTRinoR.     Square  Svo,  picture  cover.  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  gs. 

JERROLD.-THE  BARBER'S  CHAIRi&  THE  HEDGEHOG  LETTERS. 

By  UouGLAS  j  EiiROLD.    Post  8vQ,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  halt-bound,  Hh, 

JERROLD  (TOM),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo.  1».  each;  cloth  limp.  Is.  6d.  each. 
THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT. 

HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE;  A  Gossip  about  Flowers.    Illustrated. 
OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN;  The  Plants,  and  How  we  Cook  Them.  Cr.  Svo,cl.,lg.6d. 

JESSE.-SCENES  AND  OCCUPATIONS  OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE.    By 

Edward  Jesse.    Post  Svo.  cloth  limp,  gs. 

JONES  (WILLIAM,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.Svo.  cl.  extra,  7..  6d.  each. 
FINGER-RING  LORE:   Historical,  Legendary,  and  Anecdotal.      With  nearly  300 

Illustrations.      Second  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged. 
CREDULITIES,  PAST  AND  PRESENT.    Including  the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 

Talismans,  Word  and  Letter  Divination,  Exorcising  and  Blessing  of  Animals, 

Birds,  Eggs,  Luck.  &c.    With  an  Etched  Frontispiece. 
CROWNS  AND  CORONATIONS:   A  History  of  Regalia.    With  100  Illustrations. 

JONSON'S  (BEN)  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory, 
and  a  Biographical  Memoir  by  William  Gifford.  Edited  by  Colonel  Cunning- 
ham.   Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  6§i«  each. 

JOSEPHUS,  THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  OF.    Translated  by  Whiston. 

Containing  "The  Antiquities  of  the  Jews"  and  "The  Wars  01  the  Jews."    With  52 
Illustrations  and  Maps.    Two  Vols.,  demy  Svo.  half-bound,  Igs.  6d. 

ITEMPT.— PENCIL  AND  PALETTE  :  Chapters  on  Art  and  Artists.    By 

Robert  Kkmpt.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  ^w.  6d. 

KERSHAW.  -  COLONIAL    FACfS~AND     FICTIONS:     Humorous 

Sketches.    By  Mark  Kershaw.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  gt*. ;  cloth,  gs.  6d. 

KEYSER.  — CUT  BY  THE   MESS:   A  NoveL     By  Arthur  Keysek. 

Crown  Svo,  picture  cover,  la. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 

KING  (R.  ASHE),  NOVELS  BY.     Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  3*.  6d.  ea. ;  ppi^t  Svo,  bds..  iis.  ea 

A  DRAWN  GAME.  |    <*THE  WEARING  OF  THE  GRBBH," 

Post  8yo,  illustrated  boards,  ^s.  each. 
PASSION'S  SLAVE.  1        BELL  BARRY, 
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KNIGHT. -THE  PATIENT'S  VADE   MECUM :    How  to  Get  Most 

Benefit  from  Medical  Advice.  By  William  Knight,  M.R.C.S.,  and  Edward 
Knight,  L.R.C.P.    Crown  8vo.  Is.;  cloth  limp,  tg.  6d. 

KNIGHTS  (THE)  OF  THE  LION  :  A  Romance  of  the  Thirteenth  Century. 

Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  the  Marquess  of  Lorne,  K.T.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.  6ai. 

LAMB'S   (CHARLES)    COMPLETE    WORKS,   in    Prose   and  Verse, 

*^  including  "  Poetry  for  Children  '*  and  "  Prince  Dorus."    Edited,  with  Notes  and 

Introduction,  by  R.  H.  Shepherd.    With  Two  Portraits  and  Facsimile  of  a  page 

of  the  "  Essay  on  Roast  Pig.*'    Crown  8vo,  half-bound,  7«.  6d. 

IHB  BSSAYS  OF  ELIA.   Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  38. 

LITTLB  ESSAYS:  Sketches  and  Characters  bv  Charles  Lamb,  selected  from  bis 

Letters  by  Percy  Fitzgerald.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 
THE  DRAMATIC  ESSAYS  OF  CHARLES  LAMB.    With  Introductioo  and  Notes 
by  Brander  Matthews,  and  Steel-plate  Portrait.    Fcap.  Svo,  hf.-bd.,  i^a.  6d. 

LANDOR.~CITATION  AND  EXAMINATION  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKS- 

PEARE,  &c.,  before  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  touching  Deer-stealing,  loth  September,  1582. 
To  which  is  added,  A  CONFERENCE  OF  MASTER  EDMUND  SPENSER  with  the 
Earl  of  Essex,  touching  the  State  of  Ireland,  1595.  By  Walter  Savage  Landor, 
Fcap.  Svo,  half-Roxburghe.  ga.  6d. 

LANE.— THE  THOUSAND  AND  ONE  NIGHTS,  commonly  called  in 
England  THE  ARABIAN  NIGHTS'  ENTERTAINMENTS.  Translated  from  the 
Arabic,  with  Notes,  by  Edward  William  Lane.  Illustrated  by  many  hundred 
Engravings  from  Designs  by  Harvey.  Edited  by  Edward  Stanley  Poole.  With  a 
Preface  by  Stanley  Lane-Poole.  Three  Vols.,  demy  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7a,  6d.each. 

LARWOOD  (JACOB),   WORKS  BY. 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  LONDON  PARKS.  With  Illusts.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.  extra,  38.  6d. 
ANECDOTES  OF  THE  CLERGY.    Post  Svo,  laid  paper,  half-bound,  3s. 

Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d.  each. 
FORENSIC  ANECDOTES.  | THEATRICAL  ANECDOTES. 

LEHMANN.-HARRY  FLUDYER  AT  CAMBRIDGE.    By  R.  C.  Leh- 

MANN.     Post  Svo,  is.;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

LEIGH  (HENRY  S.),  WORKS  BY. 

CAROLS  OF  COCKAYNE.    Printed  on  hand-made  paper,  bound  in  buckram,  5s. 
JEUX  D*ESPRIT.    Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 

LEYS  (JOHN).— THE  LINDSAYS  :  A  Romance.  Post  Svo.  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

LINTON   (E.    LYNN),    WORKS    BY.     Post  Svo.  cloth  limp.  3s.  6d.  each. 

WITCH  STORIES.  |        OURSELVES!  Essays  on  Women. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 
PATRICIA  KEMBALL.  |  IONE.  I    UNDER  WHICH  LORD? 

ATONEMENT  OF  LEAM  DUNDAS.         "MY  LOVE  I"   |  SOWING  THE  WIND. 

THE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. I   PASTON  CAREW,  Millionaire  &  Miser. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  REBEL  OF  THE  FAMILY.        \        WITH  A  SILKEN  THREAD. 
THE  ONE  TOO  MANY.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo. 
FREESHOOTING ;  Extracts  from  Works  of  Mrs.  L.  Linton.  Post  Svo,  cl.,  38.  6d. 

LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS.    With  numerous  Illustrations 

on  Steel  and  Wood.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ts.  6d. 

LUCY.— GIDEON  FLEYCE  :  A  Novel     By  Henry  W.  Lucy.    Crown 

Svo,  cloth  extra,  38.  Od. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  38. 

MACALPINE  (AVERY),  NOVELS  BY. 

*»*  TERESA  ITASCA.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  Is. 

BROKEN  WINGS.    With  6  Illusts.  by  W.  J.  Hennessy.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

MACCOLL  (HUGH),  NOVELS  BY. 

MR.  STRANGER'S  SEALED  PACKET.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

EDNOR  WHITLOCK.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  6s. 

MACDONELL.— QUAKER  COUSINS  :  A  Novel.   By  Agnes  Macdonell. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

MACGREGOR.  -  PASTIMES    AND    PLAYERS  :    Notes  on  PopulaT 

Games.    By  Robert  Macgregor.    Post  Svo.  cloth  limp.  3s.  6d. 

MACKAY.—INTERLUDES  and  undertones  ;  or,  Music  at  Twilight. 
By  Charles  Mackay,  LL.D.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
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McCarthy  (justin,  m.p.ITworks  by. 

A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES,  from  the  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to  the 
General  Election  of  1880.  Four  Vols,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  l^s.  each.— Also 
a  Popular  Edition,  in  Four  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  68.  each.— And  a 
Jubilee  Edition,  with  an  Appendix  of  Events  to  the  end  ol  1886,  in  Two  Vols., 
lare'e  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  iid,  each. 

Jl  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES.  One  Vol.,  crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  68. 
—Also  a  Cheap  Popular  Edition,  post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  J8s.  6d. 

A  HISTORY    OF   THE    FOUR   GEORGES.     Four  Vols,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra, 

l»a.  each.  Wols.  I.  &  11.  ready. 

Or.  Bvo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illust  bds.,  fia,  each  ;  cl.  limp,  S8s.  6cl. each. 


THE  WATERDALE  NEIGHBOURS. 
MY  ENEMY'S  DAUGHTER. 
A  FAIR  SAXON. 
LINLEY  ROCHFORD. 
DEAR  LADY  DISDAIN. 


MISS  MISANTHROPE. 

DONNA  QUIXOTE. 

THE  COMET  OF  A  SEASON. 

MAID   OF  ATHENS. 

CAMIOLA :  A  Girl  with  a  Fortune. 


^  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d.  each. 

THE  DICTATOR. | RED  DIAMONDS. 

"THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE."    By  Justin  McCarthy,  M.P.,and  Mrs.CAMPBELL. 
Praed.    Fourth  Edition.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  68. 

McCarthy  (justin  h.),  works  by. 

THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION.    Four  Vols.,  8vo,  IJJs.  each.     [Vols.  I.  &  II.  ready. 
AN  OUTLINE  OF  THE  HISTORY  OF  IRELAND.   Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  «d. 
IRELAND  SINCE  THE  UNION  ;  Irish  History,  1798-1886.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 
HAFIZ  IN  LONDON  :  Poems.      Small  8vo,  gold  cloth,  3s.  6d. 
HARLEQUINADE  :  Poems.    Small  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  8s. 
OUR  SENSATION  NOVEL,"  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 
DOOM !  An  Atlantic  Episode.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 
DOLLY :  A  Sketch.  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp.  Is.  6<l. 
LILY  LASS:  A  Romance.    Crown  Svo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 
THE   THOUSAND  AND   ONE   DAYS:   Persian  Tales.    With  2  Photogravures  by 
Stanley  L.  Wood.    Two  Vols.,  crown  Svo,  half-bound,  l^s. 

MACDONALD  (GEORGE,  LL.D.),  WORKS  BY. 

WORKS  OF  FANCY  AND  IMAGINATION.  Ten  Vols.,  cl.  extra,  gilt  edges,  in  cloth 

case,  JJls.     Or  the  Vols,  may  be  had  separately,  in  grolier  cl.,  at  iis.  6d.  each. 

Vol.    I.  Within  and  Without.— The  Hidden  Life. 

,,     II.  The  Disciple.— The  Gospel  Women.— Book  of  Sonnets.— Organ  Songs. 

„    III.  Violin  Songs.— Songs  of  the  Days  and  Nights.— A  Book  of  Dreams,— 

Roadside  Poems.— Poems  for  Children. 
„     IV.  Parables. — Ballads. — Scotch  Songs. 

,,  V.  &  VL  Phantastes:  A  Faerie  Romance.  |     Vol.  VII.  The  Portent. 

„  VIII.  The  Light  Princess.— The  Giant's  Heart.— Shadows. 
„     IX.  Cross  Purposes.— The  Golden  Key.— The  Carasoyn.— Little  Daylight 
„      X,  The  Cruel  Painter.— The  Wow  o'  Rivven.— The  Castle. — The  Broken 

Swords. — The  Gray  Wolf. — Uncle  Cornelius. 
POETICAL  WORKS  OF  GEORGE  MACDONALD.    Collected  and  arranged  by  the 

Author.    2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  ISs. 
A  THREEFOLD  CORD.      Edited  by  George  MacDonald.    Post  Bvo,  cloth,  5s. 
HEATHER  AND  SNOW:  A  Novel.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

MACLISE  PORTRAIT  GALLERY  (THE)  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  LITER- 
ARY CHARACTERS:  83  PORTRAITS;  with  Memoirt  —  Biographical,  Critical, 
Bibliographical,  and  Anecdotal— illustrative  of  the  Literature  ofthe  former  half  of 
the  Present  Century,  by  William  Bates,  B.A.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7»,  6d. 

MACQUOID    (MRS.),    WORKS    BY.     Square  8vo,  doth  extra,  Ts.  6d.  each.  " 
IN  THE  ARDENNES.    With  50  Illustrations  by  Thomas  R.  Macquoid. 
PICTURES  AND  LEGENDS  FROM  NORMANDY  AND  BRITTANY.  34  Illustrations. 
THROUGH  NORMANDY,    With  92  Illustrations  byT.  R.  Macquoid,  and  a  Map. 
THROUGH  BRITTANY.    With  35  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  Macquoid,  and  a  Map. 
ABOUT  YORKSHIRE,    With  67  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  Macquoid.    Square  8vo, 

cloth  extra,  6s.  

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 
THE  EVIL  EYE,  and  other  Stories.    |         LOST  ROSE. 

MAGIC  LANTERN,  THE,  and  its  Management :  including  full  Practical 
Directions.     By  T.  C.  Hepworth.    10  Illustrations.    Cr.  Svo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

MAGICIAN'S  OWN  BOOK,  THE  :  Performances  with  Eggs,  Hats,  «&c. 
Edited  by  W.  H.  Cremer.   200  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  48.  6d* 
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MAGNA  CHARTA  :    A.n  Exact  Facsimile  of  the  Original  in  the  British 

Museum,  3  feet  by  2  feet,  with  Arms  and  Seals  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours,  Sw, 

MALLOCK  (W.  H.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  NEW  REPUBLIC.    Post  8vo,  picture  cover,  3«. ;  cloth  limp,  fis,  6d. 
THE  NEW  PAUL  &  VIRGINIA:  Positivism  on  an  Island.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  2».  6d. 
POEMS.    Small  4to,  parchment,  Ss. 

IS  LIFE   WORTH  LIVING?    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  68. 

A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  NINETEENTH  CENTURY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  ga. 

MALLORY'S    (SIR    THOMAS)   MORT    D' ARTHUR :  The  Stories  of 

King  Arthur  and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.     (A  Selection.)    Edited  by  B. 

MONTGOMERIE  RANKING.      PoSt  8vO,  cloth  limp,  3s.  

MARITTWAIN,    works    by.      Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  7».  6cl.  each. 

THE  CHOICE  WORKS  OF  MARK  TWAIN.     Revised  and  Corrected  throughout 

by  the  Author.    With  Life,  Portrait,  and  numerous  Illustrations. 
ROUGHING   IT,  and  INNOCENTS  AT  HOME.    With  200  Illusts.  by  F.  A.  Fraser. 
MARK  TWAIN'S  LIBRARY  OF  HUMOUR.    With  197  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra  (illustrated),  7»,  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  each. 
THE  INNOCENTS  ABROAD;  or,  New  Pilgrim's  Progress.    With  234  Illustrations. 

(The  Two-Shilling  Edition  is  entitled  MARK  TWAIN'S  PLEASURE  TRIP.) 
THE  GILDED  AGE.    By  Mark  Twain  and  C.  D.  Warner.    With  212  Illustrationf. 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  TOM  SAWYER.    With  in  Illustrations. 
A  TRAMP  ABROAD.    With  314  Illustrations. 
THE  PRINCE  AND  THE  PAUPER.    With  190  Illustrations. 
LIFE  ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI.    With  300  Illustrations. 

ADVENTURES  OF  HUCKLEBERRY  FINN.    With  174  Illusts.  by  E.  W.  Kemble. 
A  YANKEE  AT  THE  COURT  OF  KING  ARTHUR     With  220  Illusts.  by  Beard. 

Post  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  tjs.  each. 
THE  STOLEN  WHITE  ELEPHANT.      |         MARK  TWAIN'S  SKETCHES. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d.  each. 
THE  AMERICAN  CLAIMANT.      With  81  Illustrations  by  Hal  Hurst,  &c. 
THE  £1,000,000  BANK-NOTE,  and  other  New  Stories. 
TOM  SAWDER  ABROAD.    Illustrated  by  Dan  Beard. 
PUDD'NHEAD  WILSON.    Illustrated  by  Louis  Loeb. [Shortly, 

MARKS  (H.  S.,  R.A.),  THE  RECOLLECTIONS  OF.     With  numerous 

Photogravure  and  other  Illustrations.     Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo.  cloth,  S^s.     [Shortly. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.    Including  his  Translations.    Edited,  with  Notes 
and  Introductions,  by  Col.  Cunningham.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. 

MARRYAT    (FLORENCE),    NOVELS    BY.      Post  8vo.  illust.  boards,  as.each. 
A  HARVEST  OF  WILD  OATS.              I         FIGHTING  THE  AIR. 
OPEN!   SESAME! |         WRITTEN  IN  FIRE. 

MASSINGER'S  PLAYS.     From  the  Text  of  William  Gifford.    Edited 
by  Col.  Cunningham.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  fts. 

MASTERMAN.-HALF-A-DOZEN    DAUGHTERS :   A  Novel.      By  J. 

Masterman.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  tis, 

MATTHEWS.— A  SECRET  OF  THE  SEA,  &c.  ByBRANDER  Matthews. 

Post  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  gs. ;  cloth  limp,  2h,  6d. 

MAYHEW.-LONDON  CHARACTERS  AND  THE  HUMOROUS  SIDE 

OF  LONDON  LIFE.    Bv  Henry  Mayhew.    With  Illusts.   Crown  8 vo, cloth.  3a.  <mI. 

MEADE  (L.  T.).— A  SOLDIER  OF  FORTUNE.    Three  Vols. 
MENKEN,— INEELICIA  :     Poems  by  Adah   Isaacs   Menken.      With 
111 u strations  by  F.  B.  Lummis  and  F.  O.  C.  Parley.    Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  7»,  6d. 

MERRICK.— THE  MAN  WHO  WAS  GOOD.     By  Leonard  Merrick, 

Author  of  "  Violet  Moses,"  Ac.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  g». 

MEXICAN  MUSTANG  (ON  A),  through  Texas  to  the  Rio  Grande.    By 

A.  E.  Sweet  and  J.  Armoy  Knox.    With  265  Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Tb.  6d. 

MIDDLEMASS   (JEAN),    NOVELS    BY.      Post  8vo,  illust.  boards.  3».  each. 
TOUCH  AND  GO.  I    MR.  DORILLION. 

MILLER.— PHYSIOLOGY  FOR  THE  YOUNG;  or,  The  House  of  Life. 
By  Mrs,  F.  FsNwicK  Millsr.    With  Illustrations.   Post  Bvo,  cloth  limp«  Sis.  6d. 
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Milton  (J.  LJ,    works   by.     post Svo.Is. each;  doth, l8.6d» each. 
THE  HYGIENE  OF  THE  SKIN.    With  Directions  for  Diet,  Soaps,  Baths,  &c. 
THE  BATH  IN  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 

THE  LAWS  OF  LIFE,  AND  THEIR  RELATION  TO  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 
THE  SUCCESSFUL  TREATMENT  OF  LEPROSY.    Demy  8vo,  Is. , 

MINTO  (WM.)-WAS  SHE  GOOD  OR  BAD?  Cr.  8vo, Is. ;  cloth,  Is. edT 

MITFORD  (BERTRAM),  NOVELS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
THE  GUN-RUNNER :  A  Romance  of  Zululand.  With  Frontispiece  by  S.  L.Wood. 
THE  LUCK  OF  GERARD  RIDGELET.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 
THE  KING'S  ASSEGAI.    With  Six  full-page  Illustrations. 

MOLESWORTH  (MRS.),  NOVELS  BY. 

HATHERCOURT  RECTORY.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  28. 

THAT  GIRL  IN  BLACK.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  Is.  6d. 


MOORE  (THOMAS),  WORKS  BY, 

THE  EPICUREAN; 


**x«  ^tx%>wixi:i«x^,  and  ALCIPHRON.    Post  Svo,  half-bound,  »». 
PROSE  AND  YERSE.    With  Suppressed  Passages  from  the   Memoirs   of    Lord 
Byrow.    Edited  by  R.  H.  Shepherd.    With  Portrait.    Cr.  Svo^  cl.  ex.,  ta,  Od. 

MUDDOCK  (J.  E.),  STORIES  BY. 

STORIES  WEIRD  AND  WONDERFUL.  Post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  Ss.;  cloth,  Ss.Otl. 
THE   DEAD  MAN'S  SECRET:   or.  The  Valley   of  Gold.    With  Frontispiece  by 

F.  Barnard.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  S»» ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 
FROM  THE  BOSOM  OF  THE  DEEP.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  »». 
MAID  MARIAN  AND  ROBIN  HOOD:  A  Romance  of  Old  Sherwood  Forest.    With 

12  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  58. 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  od.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  Us.  each. 


A  LIFE'S  ATONEMENT, 
JOSEPH'S  COAT. 
COALS  OF  FIRE. 
YAL  STRANGE.  |    HEARTS. 


WAY  OF  THE  WORLD 
A  MODEL  FATHER. 
OLD  BLAZER'S  HERO. 
CYNIC  FORTUNE. 


BY  THE  GATE  OP  THE  SEA. 
A  BIT  OF  HUMAN  NATURE. 
FIRST  PERSON  SINGULAR. 
BOB      MARTIN'S     LITTLB 


Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each.  [GIRL. 

TIME'S  REVENGES.  |  A  WASTED  CRIME.  [Shortly. 

IN  DIREST  PERIL.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo. 

THE  MAKING  OF  A  NOVELIST :   An  Experiment  in  Autobiography.    With  a 
Collotype  Portrait  and  Vignette.    Crown  Svo,  Irish  linen.  68. 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE)  &  HENRY  HERMAN,  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra    3s.  6d.  each ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  JJs.  each. 
ONE  TRAVELLER  RETURNS.  |  PAUL  JONES'S  ALIAS.  |  THE  BISHOPS' BIBLE. 

MURRAY  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  as.  ea.;  cl.,  iJs.  6d.  ea. 
A  GAME  OF  BLUFF.    |         A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE. 

MEWBOLT.— TAKEN  FROM  THE  ENEMY.    By  Henry  Newbolt. 

^^   Fcap.  Svo,  cloth  boards.  Is.  6d. 

NISBET  (HUME),  BOOKS  BY. 

"  BAIL  UP ! "   Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  38. 6d. :  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ^9, 
DR.  BERNARD  ST.  VINCENT.     Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 
LESSONS  IN  ART.    With  21  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
WHERE  ART  BEGINS.  With  27  Illusts.  Square  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7m.  6d. 

NORRIS.— ST.  ANN'S  ;  A  Novel.  By  W.  E.  Norris.  Two  Vols. 

O'HANLON   (ALICE),   NOVELS   BY.      Post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  as.  each. 
^         THE  UNFORESEEN. |    CHANCE?    OR  FATE? 

OHNET    (GEORGES),    NOVELS    BY.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  as.  each. 
DOCTOR  RAMEAU.         I         A  LAST  LOVE. 
A  WEIRD  GIFT.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. ,  post  Svo,  picture  boards,  gs. 

OLIPHANT   (MRS?),    NOVELS    BY.      Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  as.  each. 

THE  PRIMROSE  PATH.                       |         WHITELADIES. 
_  THE  GREATEST  HEIRESS  IN  ENGLAND. 

O'REILLY  (HARRINGTON).-LIFE  AMONG  THE  AMERICAN  IN- 

DIANS:  Filty  Years  on  the  Trail.    100  Illusts.  by  P.  Frenzeny.   Crown  Svo,  3g.  6d. 

O'REILLY  (MRS.).-PH(EBE'S  FORTUNES.    Post  Svo,  illust.  bds..  2s. 
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OUIDA,  NOVELS  BY. 

HELD  IN  BONDAGE. 

TRICOTRIN. 

STRATHMORE, 

CHANDOS. 

CECIL  CASTLEMAINE'S 

GAGE. 
UNDER  TWO  FLAGS. 
PUCK.      I  IDALIA. 


Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3s.  6df  each ;  post  8vo,  illust.bds.,  3s.  each. 


FOLLE-FARINE. 
A  DOG  OF  FLANDERS. 
PASCAREL.  I  SIGNA. 
TWO  LITTLE  WOODEN 

SHOES. 
IN  A  WINTER  CITY. 
ARIADNE. 
FRIENDSHIP. 


MOTHS,  f    PIPISTRELLO. 

A  VILLAGE  COMMUNE. 

IN  MAREMMA. 

BIMBL  1     BTRLIN. 

WANDA. 

FRESCOES.  I    OTHMAR. 

PRINCESS  NAPRAXINE. 

GUILDEROY.  |  RUFFINO. 


Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  !im,  each. 
BIMBI.    With  Nine  Illustrations  by  Edmund  H.  Garrett. 
A  DOG  OF  FLANDERS,  &c.    With  Six  Illustrations  by  Edmund  H.  Garrett. 
SANTA  BARBARA,  &c.     Square  8vo,  cloth,  Gs, ;  crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. ;  pos^ 

8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 
TWO  OFFENDERS.    Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. 

WISDOM,  WIT,  AND  PATHOS,  selected  from  the  Works  of  Ouida  by  F.  Sydney 
Morris.    Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  58.    Cheap  Edition,  illustrated  boards,  gs. 


PAGE  (H.  A.),  WORKS  BY. 

'*'     THOREAU :  His  Life  and  Aims.    With  Portrait.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 
ANIMAL  ANECDOTES.    Arranged  on  a  New  Principle.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  58. 

PARLIAMENTARY  ELECTIONS  AND  ELECTIONEERING,  AHIS- 

TORY  OF.  from  the  Stuarts  to  Queen  Victoria.    By  Joseph  Grego.    A  New  Edition, 
with  93  Illustrations.    Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7 8>  od. 

PASCAL'S  PROVINCIAL  LETTERS.     A  New  Translation,  with  His- 

torical  Introduction  and  Notes  by  T.  M'Crie,  P.P.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  *2». 

PAUL.— GENTLE  AND  SIMPLE.  By  Margaret  A.  Paul.  With  Frontis- 
piece  by  Helen  Paterson     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  38.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  tim, 

PAYN  (JAMES),  NOVELS  BY. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  tJs.  6d.  each: 
LOST  SIR  MASSINGBERD. 
WALTER'S  WORD. 
LESS   BLACK   THAN    WE'RE 

PAINTED. 
BY  PROXY.  I  FOR  CASH  ONLY. 
HIGH  SPIRITS. 
UNDER  ONE  ROOF. 
A  CONFIDENTIAL  AGENT. 


post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ^»,  each. 
A  GRAPE  FROM  A  THORN. 
FROM  EXILE. 
THE  CANON'S  WARD. 
THE  TALK  OF  THE  TOWN. 
HOLIDAY  TASKS. 
GLOW-WORM  TALES. 
THE  MYSTERY  OF  MIRBRIDGE, 
THE  WORD  AND  THE  WILL. 


HUMOROUS  STORIES. 

THE  FOSTER  BROTHERS. 

THE  FAMILY  SCAPEGRACE, 

MARRIED  BENEATH  HIM. 

BENTINCK'S  TUTOR. 

A  PERFECT  TREASURE. 

A  COUNTY  FAMILY. 

LIKE  FATHER.  LIKE  SON. 

A  WOMAN'S  VENGEANCE. 

CARLYON'S  YEAR.  I  CECIL'S  TRYST. 

MURPHY'S  MASTER. 

AT  HER  MERCY. 

THE  CLYFFARDS  OF  CLYFFE. 


Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  *2m,  each. 


FOUND  DEAD. 

GWENDOLINE'S  HARVEST. 

A  MARINE  RESIDENCE. 

MIRK  ABBEY.)  SOME  PRIVATE  VIEWS. 

NOT  WOOED,  BUT  WON. 

TWO  HUNDRED  POUNDS  REWARD. 

THE  BEST  OF  HUSBANDS. 

HALVES.      I     THE  BURNT  MILLION, 

FALLEN  FORTUNES. 

WHAT  HE  COST  HER. 

KIT:  A  MEMORY. 

A  PRINCE  OF  THE  BLOOD. 

SUNNY  STORIES. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d.  each. 
A  TRYING  PATIENT,  &c.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 
IN  PERIL  AND  PRIVATION ;   Stories  of  Marine  Adventure.    With  17  Illusts. 
NOTES  FROM   THE  "NEWS."    Crown  Svo.  portrait  cover.  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  Od. 

PENNELL(H.  CHOLMONDELEY),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo.ci.,»s.6d. each. 

PUCK  ON   PEGASUS.    With  Illustrations. 

PEGASUS  RE-SADDLED.    With  Ten  full-page  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  Maurier. 
THE  MUSES  OF  MAYFAIR.    Vers  de  Societe,  Selected  by  H.  C.  Pennell. 
PHELPS  (E.  STUART),  WORKS  BY.   Post8vo  is.  each;  cloth  ls.6d.each. 
BEYOND  THE  GATES.  |  OLD  MAID'S  PARADISE.  |  BURGLARS  IN  PARADISE. 
JACK  THE  FISHERMAN.   Illustrated  by  C.  W.  Reed.    Cr.  8vo.  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

PIRKIS  (C.  L.),  NOVELS  BY. 

TROOPING  WITH  CROWS.    Fcap.  Svo,  picture  cover,  Is. 
LADY  LOVELACE.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 
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PLANCHE  (J.  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  PURSUIVANT  OF  ARMS.  With  Six  Plates/ and  209  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  tm,  lid. 
SOHOS  AHD  POEMS,  1819-1879.   Introduction  by  Mrs.  Mackarness.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  6s. 

PLUTARCH'S  LIVES  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  MEN.    With  Notes  and  Life 

of  Plutarch  by  J.  and  Wm.  Langhorne.  Portraits.   Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo.  10g«  6d. 

POE'S  (EDGAR  ALLAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Poetry.   Intro- 
duction  by  Chas.  Baudelaire,  Portrait,  and  Facsimiles.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  7«.  6d. 
THE  MYSTERY  OP  MARIE  ROGET,  &c.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  »». 

POPFS  POETICAL  WORKS.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp.  2s. 

PRAED  (MRS.  CAMPBELL),  NOVELS  BY.    Post  8vo,  iiiust.  bds..  2s.  ea. 

THE  ROMANCE  OF  A  STATION.     |  THE  SOUL  OF  COUNTESS  ADRIAN. 
OUTLAW  AND  LAWMAKER.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  Od.                            iShortly. 
CHRISTINA  CHARD.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

PRICE  (E.  C),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  3s.  each. 
YALENTINA.  |  THE  FOREIGNERS.        |  MRS.  LANCASTER'S  RIVAL. 

GERALD.    Post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  gs. 

PRINCESS   OLG A.— RADNA.     By  Princess  Olga.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  6s. 

PROCTOR  (RICHARD  A.,  B. A.),  WORKS  BY. 

FLOWERS  OF  THE  SKY.  With  55  Illusts.  Small  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
EASY  STAR  LESSONS.  With  Star  Maps  for  Every  Night  in  the  Year.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 
FAMILIAR  SCIENCE  STUDIES.  Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  6s. 
SATURN  AND  ITS  SYSTEM.  With  13  Steel  Plates.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  ex.,  lOs.  6d. 
MYSTERIES  OF  TIME  AND  SPACE.  With  Illustrations.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
THE  UNIVERSE  OF  SUNS.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  ex..  6s. 
WAGES  AND  WANTS  OF  SCIENCE  WORKERS.    Crown  Svo.  Is.  6d. 

PRYCE.-MISS  MAXWELL'S   AFFECTIONS.     By  Richard  Pryce. 

Frontispiece  by  Hal  Ludlow.     Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  Ss.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards.,  ^s. 

PAMBOSSON.— POPULAR  ASTRONOMY.  By  J.  Rambosson,  Laureate 

of  the  Institute  of  France.    With  numerous  Illusts.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7»,  6d. 

RANDOLPH.-AUNT  ABIGAIL  DYKES:  A  Novel.    By  Lt -Colonel 

George  Randolph,  U.S.A.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7».  6d. 

READE  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  illustrated,  3s.  6d.  each ;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  3s.  each. 
PEG  WOFFINGTON.    Illustrated  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.— Also  a  Pocket  Edition, 

set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  Svo,  half-leather,  2s.  6d.— And  a  Cheap 

Popular  Edition  of  Peg  Woffington  and  Christie  Johnstone,  the  two 

Stories  in  One  Volume,  medium  Svo.  6d. ;  cloth.  Is. 
CHRISTIE  JOHNSTONE.  Illustrated  by  William  Small.— Also  a  Pocket  Edition, 

set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  Svo,  half-leather,  2s.  6d. 
IT  IS  NEVER  TOO  LATE  TO  MEND.  Illustrated  by  G.  J.  Pinwell.— Also  a  Cheap 

Popular  Edition,  medium  Svo,  portrait  cover,  6<l. ;  cloth.  Is. 
COURSE  OF  TRUE  LOVE  NEVER  DID  RUN  SMOOTH.    Illust  Helen  Paterson. 
THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  A  THIEF,  &c.     Illustrated  by  Matt  Stretch. 
LOVE  ME  LITTLE,  LOVE  ME  LONG.   Illustrated  by  M.  Ellen  Edwards. 
THE  DOUBLE  MARRIAGE.    Illusts.  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  C.  Keene. 
THE  CLOISTER  AND  THE  HEARTH.    Illustrated  by  Charles  Keene.— Also  a 

Cheap  Popular  Edition,  medium  Svo,  6d. ;  cloth.  Is. 
HARD  CASH.    Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Lawson. 

GRIFFITH  GAUNT.    Illustrated  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  William  Small. 
FOUL  PLAY.    Illustrated  by  George  Du  Maurier. 
PUT  YOURSELF  IN  HIS  PLACE.    Illustrated  by  Robert  Barnes. 
A  TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION.    Illustrated  by  Edward  Hughes  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 
A  SIMPLETON.    Illustrated  by  Katb  Craufurd. 

THE  WANDERING  HEIR.    Illust.  by  H.  Paterson,  S.  L.  Fildes,  C.  Green,  &c. 
A  WOMAN-HATER.     Illustrated  by  Thomas  Couldery. 
SINGLEHEART  AND  DOUBLEFACE.    Illustrated  by  P.  Macnab. 
GOOD  STORIES  OF  MEN  AND  OTHER  ANIMALS.    Illust.  by  E.A.  Abbey.  &c. 
THE  JILT,  and  other  Stories.    Illustrated  by  Joseph  Nash. 
A  PERILOUS  SECRET.    Illustrated  by  Fred.  Barnard. 
READIANA.    With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  Charles  Reade. 
BIBLE  CHARACTERS:  Studies  of  David,  Paul,  &c.    Fcap.  Svo,  leatherette.  Is, 
THE  CLOISTER  AND  THE  HEARTH.    With  an  Introduction  by  Walter  Besant 

Elzevir  Edition.  4  vols.,  post  Svo,  each  with  Front.,  cl.  ex.,  gilt  top,  14s.  the  set 
SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  WORKS  OF  CHARLES  READS.  Cr.  8vQ,  buckram  Qs, 
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RIDDELL  (MRS.  J.  H.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  3».  6d.  each;  post  8vq,  Illustrated  boards,  a».each. 
THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES'S  GARDEN  PART J.      |  WEIRD  STORIES. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  ds.  each. 
THE  UNINHABITED  HOUSE.              I         HER  MOTHER'S  DARLING. 
MYSTERY  IN  PALACE  GARDENS.             THE  NUN'S  CURSE. 
FAIRY  WATER. |         IDLE  TALES. 

RIMMER  (ALFRED),    WORKS  BY.     Square  Svo,  cloth  gilt,  y8.6d.  each.      . 
OUR  OLD  COUNTRY  TOWNS.    With  55  Illustrations. 
RAMBLES  ROUND  ETON  AND  HARROW.    With  50  Illustrations. 
ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.    With  58  Illusts.  by  C.  A.  Vanderhoof.  &c. 

RIVES.— BARBARA  BERING.     By  Am^lie  Rives,  Author  of  ••  The 

Quick  or  the  Dead  ?  "    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3».  Od. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  a». 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE.    By  Daniel  Defoe.     (Major's  Edition.)    With 

37  Illustrations  by  George  Cruikshank.    Post  8vo,  half-bound,  gs. 

ROBINSON  (F.  W.),  NOVELS  BY. 

WOMEN  ARE  STRANGE.    Post  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 

THE  HANDS  OF  JUSTICE.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  39.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2», 

ROBINSON   (PHIL),    WORKS    BY.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  6*.  each. 
THE  POETS'  BIRDS.  I  THE  POETS*  BEASTS. 

THE  POETS  AND  NATURE;  REPTILES,  FISHES,  AND  INSECTS. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S  MAXIMS  AND  MORAL  REFLECTIONS.   With 

Notes,  and  an  Introductory  Essay  by  Sainte-Beuve.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3g. 

ROLL  OF   BATTLE  ABBEY,  THE  :  A  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors 

who  came  from  Normandy  with  William  the  Conqueror.     Handsomely  printed,  5». 

ROWLEY  (HON.   HUGH),  WORKS  BY.    Post  8vo.  cloth,  2s.  ca.  each. 

PUNIANA:   RIDDLES  AND  JOKES.     With  numerous  Illustrations. 

MORE   PUNIANA.     Profusely  Illustrated. 

RUNCIM AN  (JAMES),  STORIES  BY.     Post  8vo,  bds..  3«.  ea. ;  cl.,  38.  6d.  ea. 
SKIPPERS  AND  SHELLBACKS.          I    GRACE  BALMAIGN'S  SWEETHEART. 
SCHOOLS  AND   SCHOLARS. I 

RUSSELL  (W.  CLARK),  BOOKS  AND  NOVELS  BY : 

Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  each ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d.  ea. 

ROUND  THE  GALLEY-FIRE.  I    A  BOOK  FOR  THE  HAMMOCK. 

IN  THE  MIDDLE  WATCH.  MYSTERY  OP  THE  "  OCEAN  STAR." 

A  VOYAGE  TO  THE  CAPE^^ |    THE  ROMANCE  OF  JENNY  HARLOWE. 

Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d.  ea. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  ea.  ;  cloth  limp,  3*.  6d.  ea. 

AN  OCEAN  TRAGEDY.  |    MY  SHIPMATE  LOUISE. 

ALONE  ON  A  WIDE  WIDE  SEA. 

ON  THE  FO'K'SLE  HEAD.    Post  Bvo,  illust.  boards,  3a. ;  cloth  limp.  3s.  6d. 

CAINT  AUBYN  (ALAN),  NOVELS  BY. 

*^  Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  3s,  6d.  each;   post  Bvo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  each. 

A  FELLOW  OF  TRINITY.    Note  by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  and  Frontispiece. 

THE  JUNIOR  DEAN. |         THE  MASTER  OF  ST.  BENEDICT'S. 

Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is*  6d.  each. 
THE  OLD  MAID'S  SWEETHEART.      |         MODEST  LITTLE  SARA. 
TO  HIS  OWN  MASTER.    Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.                            IShortly. 
IN  THE  FACE  OF  THE  WORLD.    Two  Vols. 

SALA  (G.  A.).-GASLIGHT  AND  DAYLIGHT.    Post  8vo.  boards,  2s: 
SANSON. -SEVEN  GENERATIONS  OF  EXECUTIONERS  :  Memoirs 

of  the  Sanson  Family  (1688  to  1847).    Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra.  3«.  6«1. 

SAUNDERS  (JOHN),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  9s.  each, 
GUY  WATERMAN.     |    THE   LION  IN  THE  PATH.  |     THE  TWO  DREAMERS. 
BOUND  TO  THE  WHEEL.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  6d. 

SAUNDERS  (KATHARINE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3«.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  9s.  each. 
MARGARET  AND  ELIZABETH.  I    HEART  SALVAGE. 

THE  HIGH  MILLS.  |    SEBASTIAN. 

JOAN  MERRYWEATHER.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  «•• 
GIDEON'S  ROCK,    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
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SCOTLAND  YARD,  Past  and  Present :  Experiences  of  37  Years.  By 
Ex-Chief-Inspector  Cavanagh.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  ga. ;  cloth,  gg*  6d. 

SECRET  OUT,  THE :  One  Thousand  Tricks  with  Cards ;  with  Enter- 
taining Experiments  in  Drawing-room  or  "White  Magic."  By  W.  H.  Cremer. 
With  300  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  48»  6d. 

SEGUIN  (L.   G.),  WORKS  BY.  " 

THE  COUNTRY  OF  THE  PASSION  PLAY  (OBERAMMERGAU)  and  the  Highlands 

of  Bavaria.     With  Map  and  37  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d, 
WALKS  IN  ALGIERS.    With  g  Maps  and  16  Illusts.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os.  _ 

SENIOR  (WM.).— BY  STREAM  AND  SEA.      Post  8vo,  cloth.  2s.  6dT 
SHAKESPEARE  FOR  CHILDREN:  LAMB'S  TALES  FROM  SHAKE- 

SPEARE.    With  Illusts.,  coloured  and  plain,  by  J.  Moyr  Smith.    Cr.  4to,  3».  6d. 

SHARP.-CHILDREN  OF  TO-MORROW:    A  Novel.     B^  WiLUAii 

Sharp.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  68. . 

SHELLEY.— THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  IN  VERSE  AND  PROSE  OF 

PERCY   BYBBHE    SHELLEY.     Edited,  Prefaced,  and    Annotated  by  R.    Herne 
Shepherd.    Five  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  3a,  6d.  each. 
POETICAL  WORKS,  in  Three  Vols. : 

Vol.     I.  Introduction  by  the  Editor;  Posthumous  Fragments  of  Margaret  Nicholson;  Shelley's  Corre- 
spondence withiStockdale;  The  Wandering  Jew;  Queen  Mab,  with  the  Notes;    Alastor, 
and  other  Poems  ;  Rosalind  and  Helen  :  Prometheus  Unbound ;  Adonais,  &c. 
Vol.    II.  Laon  and  Cythna  ;  The  Cenci ;  Julian  and  Maddalo  ;  Swellfoot  the  Tyrant;  The  Witch  of 

Atlas;  Epipsychidion;  Hellas. 
Vol.  III.  Posthumous  Poems;  The  Masque  of  Anarchy;  and  other  Pieces. 
PROSE  WORKS,  in  Two  Vols. : 
Vol.     I.  The  Two  Romances  of  Zastrozzi  and  St.  Irvyne ;  the  Dublin  and  Marlow  Pamphlets  ;  A  Refuta- 

tion  of  Deism  ;  Letters  to  Leigh  Hunt,  and  some  Minor  Writings  and  Fragments. 
Vol.    II.  The  Essays ;  Letters  from  Abroad ;  Translations  and  Fragments,  Edited  by  Mrs.  SHELLEY. 
With  a  Bibliography  of  Shelley,  and  an  Index  of  the  Prose  Works. 

S^HERARD  (R.  H.).— ROGUES  :  A  Novel,     crown  Svo,  is. ;  cloth,  is.  6d." 
SHERIDAN  (GENERAL).  -  PERSONAL  MEMOIRS  OF   GE^JiERAL 

p.  H.  SHERIDAN.  With  Portraits  and  Facsimiles.  Two  Vols., demy  8vo,  cloth,  g48. 

SHERIDAN'S  (RICHARD  BRINSLEY)  COMPLETE  WORKS.    With 

Life  and  Anecdotes.  Including  his  Dramatic  Writings,  his  Works  in  Prose  and 
Poetry,  Translations,  Speeches  and  Joke?.  10  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  hf.-bound,  78.  6d. 

THE  RIVALS,  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL,  and  other  Plays.  Post  Svo,  printed 
on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  28. 

SHERIDAN'S  COMEDIES:  THE  RIVALS  and  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and  Notes  to  each  Play,  and  a  Biographical  Sketch,  by 
Brander  Matthews.    With  Illustrations.    Demy  Svo,  half-parchment,  128.  litl. 

SIDNEY'S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  includ- 
ing all  those  in  "Arcadia."  With  Portrait,  Memorial-Introduction,  Notes,  &c.  by  the 
Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.     Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth  boards,  ISs. 

SIGNBOARDS :  Their  History.  With  Anecdotes  of  Famous  Taverns 
and  Remarkable  Characters.  By  Jacob  Larwood  and  John  Camden  Hotten 
With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  94  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7»,  6d. 

SIMS  (GEORGE  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  iim,  each;  cloth  limp,  Ss.  6d.  eacn. 
ROGUES  AND  VAGABONDS.  I    HART  JANE  MARRIED. 

THE  RING  0'  BELLS.  TALES  OF  TO  DAY. 

MARY  JANE»S  MEMOIRS.  |    DRAMAS  OF  LIFE.  With  60  Illustrations. 

TINKLETOP'S  CRIME.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Maurice  Greiffenhagen. 

ZEPH:  A  Circus  Story,  &c. |     MY  TWO  WIVES. 

Crown  Svo,  picture  cover.  Is.  each ;  cloth,  Is.  6d.  each. 
HOW  THE  POOR  LIVE ;  and  HORRIBLE  LONDON. 
THE  DAGONET  RECITER  AND  READER:  being  Readings  and  Recitations  in 

Prose  and  Verse,  selected  from  his  own  Works  by  Georq-e  R.  Sims. 
THE  CASE  OF  GEORGE  CANDLEMAS.  |         DAGONET  DITTIES. 

SISTER  DORA  :  A  Biography.  By  Margaret  Lonsdale.  With  Four 
Illustrations.     Demy  8vo,  picture  cover,  4d.;  cloth,  6d. 

SKETCHLEY.— A  MATCH  IN  THE  DARK.    By  Arthur  Sketchlev, 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ^s. 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 


SLANG    DICTIONARY    (THE):  Etymological,   Historical,  and  Anec- 

dotal.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  68.  6d, 

SMITH  (J.  MOYR),  WORKS  BY.  " 

THE  PRINCE  OF  ARGOLIS.    With  130  Illusts.    Post  8vo,  cloth  extra.  Js.  6f1. 
THE  WOOING  OF  THE  WATER  WITCH.    Illustrated.    Post  8vo.  cloth,  6«. 


SOCIETY    IN    LONDON.       By  A  Foreign   Resident.       Crown  8vo, 
l8. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

SOCIETY  IN   PARIS  :    The  Upper  Ten  Thousand.     A  Series  of  Letters 
from  Count  Paul  Vasili  to  a  Young  French  Diplomat.    Crown  8vo.  cloth,  68. 

SOMERSET.  —  SONGS    OF    ADIEU.      By    Lord    Henry    Somerset. 

Small  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  68.        ^___ 

SPALDING.— ELIZABETHAN  DEMONOLOGY  :  An  Essay  on  the  Belief 

in  the  Existence  of  Devils.     By  T.  A.  Spalding,  LL.B.    Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  58. 

SPEIGHT  (T.  W.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  ^8.  each. 


THE  MYSTERIES  OF  HERON  DYKE. 
BY  DEVIOUS  WAYS,  &c. 
HOODWINKED;     and    THE   SANDY- 
CROFT  MYSTERY. 


THE  GOLDEN  HOOP. 
BACK  TO  LIFE. 
THE  LOUDWATER  TRAGEDY. 
BURGO'S  ROMANCE. 


Post  8vo,  cloth  limp.  Is.  6d,  each, 

A  BARREN  TITLE. |         WIFE  OR  NO  WIFE? 

THE  SANDYCROFT  MYSTERY.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

SPENSER  FOR  CHILDREN.      By  M.  H.  Towry.     With  Illustrations 

by  Walter  J.  Morgan.    Crown  4to,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d. 

STARRY    HEAVENS    (THE):   A  Poetical  Birthday  Book.     Royal 

i6mo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6tl. 

STAUNTON.— THE  LAWS  AND  PRACTICE  OF  CHESS.     With  an 

Analysis  of  the  Openings.   By  Howard  Staunton.    Edited  by  Robert  B.  Wormald. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

STEDMAN  (E.   C),  WORKS  BY.  ~~~ 

VICTORIAN  POETS.    Thirteenth  Edition.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  9s. 

THE  POETS  OF  AMERICA.    Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  9s. 

STERNDALE.  —  THE  AFGHAN  KNIFE  :  A  Novel.  By  Robert 
Armitage  Sterndale.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ^s.  6d.;  post  8vo.  illust.  boards,  3s. 

STEVENSON  (R.  LOUIS),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo.  cl.  limp,  3s.  6d.  each. 
TRAVELS  WITH  A  DONKEY.  Seventh  Edit.  With  a  Frontis.by  Walter  Crane. 
AN  INLAND  VOYAGE.    Fourth  Edition.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Walter  Crane. 

Crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.  each. 
FAMILIAR  STUDIES  OF  MEN  AND  BOOKS.    Sixth  Edition. 
THE  MERRY  MEN.    Third  Edition.       |    UNDERWOODS:  Poems.    Fifth  Edition. 
MEMORIES  AND  PORTRAITS.    Third  Edition. 

YIRGINIBUS  PUERISQUE,  and  other  Papers.    Seventh  Edition.      |    BALLADS. 
ACROSS  THE  PLAINS,  with  other  Memories  and  Essays. 

NEW  ARABIAN  NIGHTS.  Eleventh  Edition.  Crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

THE  SUICIDE  CLUB;  and  THE  RAJAH'S  DIAMOND.  (From  New  Arabian 
Nights.)  With  Six  Illustrations  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  58.  IShortly, 

PRINCE  OTTO.    Sixth  Edition.    Post  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  38. 

FATHER  DAMIEN:  An  Open  Letter  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hyde.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  hand-made  and  brown  paper,  Is. 

STODDARD.  -  SUMMER  CRUISING  IN  THE  SOUTH  SEAS.     By 

C.  Warren  Stoddard.     Illustrated  by  Wallis  Mackay.   Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  38.  6<i. 

STORIES  FROM  FOREIGN  NOVELISTS.    With  Notices  by  Helen  and 
Al,ick  Zimmern.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  38. 

STRANGE  MANUSCRIPTTSrB^UND~INA"COPPER~CYLINDER. 

With  19  Illustrations  by  Gilbert  Gaul.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. ;  post  8vo, 

illustrated  boards,  38. 

STRANGFSECRETS.  Told  by  Conan  Doyle,  Percy  Fitzgerald,  Flor^ 

BWgp  Marryat,  &c.    Post  8vo,  illystf^ted  boards,  ^m^ 
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STRUTT'S    SPORTS    AND     PASTIMES    OF    THE     PEOPLE    OF 

ENGLAND;  including  the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations,  May  Games,  Mum- 
meries, Shows,  &c.,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Present  Time.  Edited  by 
William  Hone.     With  140  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7n»  6d. 

SWIFT'S  (DEAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.  With  Memoir, 

Portrait,  and  Facsimiles  of  the  Maps  in  "  Gulliver's  Travels."  Cr.  8vo,  cl„  Ts.  6tl, 

GULLIVER'S  TRAVELS,  and   A  TALE   OF  A   TUB.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  a^. 

JONATHAN  SWIFT  I  A  Study.  By  J.Churton  Collins.  Crown  8vo.  clnth  ftxtra.^^^. 

SWINBURNE  (ALGERNON  C),  WORKS  BY. 


SELECTIONS  FROM  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  A.  0. 

SWINBURNE.    Fcap.  Svo,  6s. 
ATALANTA  IN  OALYDON.    Crown  8vo,  6«. 
CHASTELARD  :  A  Tragedy.    Crown  8vo,  78. 
POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  FIRST  SERIES.  Crown 

8vo  or  fcap.  Svo,  98. 
POEMS    AND    BALLADS.      SECOND   Series. 

Crown  Svo  or  fcap.  Svo,  9a. 
POEMS  &  BALLADS.   THIRD  SERIES.  Cr.  Svo,  7s. 


ERECHTHEUS  :  A  Tragedy.    Crown  8to,  6». 
A  NOTE  ON  CHARLOTTE  BRONTE.    Cr.  Svo,  6s. 
SONGS  OF  THE  SPRINGTIDES.    Crown  Svo,  68. 
STUDIES  IN  SONG.    Crown  Svo,  7a. 
MARY  STUART;   A  Tragedy.    Crown  Svo,  8i. 
TRISTRAM  OF  LYONESSE.    Crown  Svo,  9s. 
A  CENTURY  OF  ROUNDELS.    Small  4to.  8s. 
A  MIDSUMMER  HOLIDAY.    Crown  Svo,  7s. 
MARINO  FALIERO  :    A  Tragedy.    Crown  Svo,  6l. 


BONGS  BEFORE  SUNRISE.    Crown  Svo,  10s.  8d.       !    A  STUDY  OF  VICTOR  HUGO.    Crown  Svo,  68. 


BOTHWELL  :    A  Tragedy.    Crown  Svo,  12s.  6d. 
SONGS  OF  TWO  NATIONS.    Crown  Svo,  63. 
GEORGE    CHAPMAN.    (See  Vol.  II.  of  G.  CHAP- 
MAN'S Works.)     Crown  Svo,  6s. 
ESSAYS  AND  STUDIES.    Crown  Svo,  12s. 


M !  SCELLANIES.    Crown  Svo,  128. 
LOCRINE  :   A  Tragedy.    Crown  Svo,  68. 
A  STUDY  OF  BEN  JONSON.    Crown  Svo,  7s. 
THe  SISTERS:    A  Tragedy.    Crown  Svo,  6s. 
ASTROPHEL,  &c.    Crown  Svo,  7s. 


SYNTAX'S  (DR.)  THREE  TOURS  :  In  Search  of  the  Picturesque,  in 
Search  of  Consolation,  and  in  Search  of  a  Wife.  With  Rowlandson's  Coloured  llhis- 
trations,and  Lite  of  the  Author  by  J.  C.  Hotten.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  78.  6cl, 

TATnE'S   history  of   ENGLISH   LITERATURE.     Translated  by 

^  Henry  Van  Laun.  Four  Vols.,  small  demy  8vo,  cl.  bd€,,  SOs.— Popular  Edition, 
Two  Vols.,  large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  158.  

TAYLOR'S  (BAYARD)  DIVERSIONS  OF  THE  ECHO  CLUB:  Bur- 

lesques  of  Modern  Writers.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  ^8. 

TAYLORIDR.  J.  E.,  F.L.S.),   WORKS  BY.     Crown  Svo.  doth,  Ss.  each. 

THE  SAGACITY  AND  MORALITY  OF  PLANTS:  A  Sketch  of  the  Life  and  Conduct 

of  the  Vegetable  Kingdom,     With  a  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  100  Illustrations. 

OUR  COMMON  BRITISH  FOSSILS,  and  Where  to  Find  Them.    331  Illustrations. 

THE  PLAYTIME  NATURALIST.    With  366  Illustrations. 

TAYLOR'S  (TOM)  HISTORICAL  DRAMAS.    Containing  '« Clancarty," 

••Jeanne  Dare,"  "'Twixt  Axe  and  Crown,"  "The  Fool's  Revenge,"  "  Arkwright's 
Wife,"  "Anne  Boleyn,"  •'  Plot  and  Passion.''    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  78.  6d. 
*^,*  The  Plays  may  also  be  had  separately,  at  la.  each. 

TENNYSON  (LORD) :  A  Biographical  Sketch.  By  H.  J.  Jennings; 
With  a  Photograph-Portrait.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  68.— Cheap  Edition,  post  Svo, 
portrait  cover,  l8. ;  cloth,  Is.  iUl. 

THACKERAY  ANA  :  Notes  and  Anecdotes.  Illustrated  by  Hundreds  of 
Sketches  by  William  Makepeace  Thackeray.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  78.  6d. 

THAMES. -A   NEW   PICTORIAL  HISTORY   OF   THE   THAMES. 

By  A.  S.  Krausse.     With  340  Illustrations     Post  Svo,  Is. ;  cloth,  l8.  <id. 

THIERS.-HISTORY  OF  THE  CONSULATE  &  EMPIRE  OF  FRANCE 

UNDER  NAPOLEON.  By  A.  Thiers.  Translated  by  D.  Forbes  Campbell  and 
John  Stebbing.  New  Edition,  reset  in  a  specially-cast  type,  with  36  Steel  Plates. 
12  vols.,  demy  Svo,  cl.  ex.,  125.  each.    (Monthly  Volumes,  beginning  September,  1893.) 

THOMAS  (BERTHA),  NOVELS  BY.    Cr.  Svo.  cl.,  38.  6d.  ea. ;  po^t  8vo.  »».  ea! 

THE  YIOLIN-PLAYER.     j         PROUD  MAISIB. 

GRESSIDA.     Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  8s. 

THOMSON'S  SEASONS,  and  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.    With  Intr^ 

duction  by  Allan  Cunningham,  and  48  Illustrations.     Post  Svo,  half-bound,  Ss. 

THORNBURY  (WALTER),  WORKS  BY^ 

THE  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE  OF  J.  M.  W.  TURNER.     With  Illustra- 
tions in  Colours.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Tg.  6d. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  tis.  each. ' 
OLD  STORIES  RE-TOLD.  (   TALES  FOR  THE  MARINES. 
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TIMBS   (JOHN),    WORKS    BY.     Crown  8 vo.  cloth  extra,"y87«d.eachr^"^ 
THE  HISTORY  OF  CLUBS  AND  CLUB  LIFE    IN  LONDON:    Anecdotes  of  its 

Famous  Coffee-houses,  Hostelries,  and  Taverns.    With  42  Illustrations. 
ENGLISH  ECCENTRICS  AND  ECCENTRICITIES:   Stories  of  Delusions,  Impos- 
tures,  Sporting  Scenes,  Eccentric  Artists,  Theatrical  Folk,  &c.    48  Illustrations. 

TROLLOPE  (ANTHONY),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3m,  6d.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  tis,  each, 
THE  WAT  WE  LIVE  NOW.  I    MR.  SCARBOROUGH'S  FAMILY. 

FRAU  FROHMANN.  |    MARION  FAY.  |    THE  LAND-LEAGUERS. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  Urn,  each. 
KEPT  IN  THE  DARK.                             I    AMERICAN  SENATOR. 
GOLDEN  LION  OF  GRANPERE.  |    JOHN  CALDIGATE. 

TROLLOPE  (FRANCES  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ^s.  each. 
LIKE  SHIPS  UPON  THE  SEA.    |    MABEL'S  PROGRESS.    |    ANNE  FURNESS. 

TROLLOPE  (T.  A.).-DIAMOND  CUT  DIAMOND.  Postsvo,  iiiust.  bds..g7. 
TROWBRIDGE. -FARNELL'S  FOLLY:  A  Novel.     By  J.  T.  Trow- 

BRIDGE.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss. 

TYTLER  (C.  C.  FRASER-). -MISTRESS  JUDITH :   A  Novel.     By 

C.  C.  Fraser-Tytler.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  'Zh, 

TYTLER  (SARAHJTNOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  38.  6d.  each ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ^s.  each. 
THE  BRIDE'S  PASS.  I    BURIED  DIAMONDS. 

LADY  BELL.  |    THE  BLACKHALL  GHOSTS. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ^s.  each. 
WHAT  SHE   CAME  THROUGH.           I    BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEAST. 
CITOYENNE  JACQUELINE                       DISAPPEARED.  |  NOBLESSE  OBLIGE. 
•JAINT  MUNGO'S  CITY. |    THE  HUGUENOT  FAMILY. 

TJNDERHILL.— WALTER  BESANT  :  A  Study.    By  John  Underhill. 

^     With  Portraits.     Crown  bvo,  Irish  linen,  68. [_Shortly. 

UPWARD.-THE  QUEEN  AGAINST   OWEN.     By  Allen  Upward. 

With  Frontispiece  by  J.  S.  Crompton.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ^___ 

VASHTI  AND  ESTHER.     By  the  Writer  of  "Belle's"  Letters  in  The 
^      World.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3a.  6d. [Shortly. 

VILLARL— A  DOUBLE  BOND.    By  Linda  Villari.    Fcap.  8vo,  Is. 
WALFORD  (EDWARD,  M.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

•*    WALFORD'S  COUNTY  FAMILIES  OF  THE  UNITED  KINGDOM  (1894).    Containing  the  Descent, 

Birth,   Marriagre,  Education,  &c.,  of  12,000  Heads  of  Families,  their  Heirs,  Offices,  Addresses, 

Clubs,  &c.    Royal  Svo,  cloth  grilt,  50s. 
WALFORDS  WINDSOR  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  AND  KNIGHTAGE  (1894).    Crown  Svo,  cloth 

extra,  12s.  fid. 
WALFORD'S  SHILLING  PEERAGE  (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  the  House  of  Lords,  Scotch  and 

Irish  Peers,  &c.    32mo,  cloth.  Is. 
WALFORD'S  SHILLING  BARONETAGE  (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  the  Baronets  of  the  United 

Kingdom,  Biographical  Notices,  Addresses,  &c.    32mo,  cloth,  Is. 
WALFORDS    SHILLING   KNIGHTAGE   (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  the  Knights  of  the  United 

Kingdom,  Biographical  Notices.  Addresses,  &c.    32rao,  cloth,  Is. 
WALFORD'S  SHILLING  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS  (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  aU  the  Members  of  the 

New  Parliament,  their  Addresses.  Clubs,  &c.    32mo,  cloth,  Is.  • 

WALFORD  S  COMPLETE  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE.  KNIGHTAGE,  AND  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS 

(1894).     Royal  32mo,  cloth,  gilt  edges^Ss^ 

TALES  OF  OUR  GREAT  FAMILIES.    Crown  8yo.  cloth  extra,  33.  6d. 

WALT    WHITMAN,    POEMS     BY.       Edited,    with    Introduction,   by 
William  M.RossETTi.  With  Portrait.  Cr.  Svo,  hand-made  paper  and  buckram,  68. 

WALTON   AND    COTTON'S    COMPLETE    ANGLER;   or,  llie  Con. 

templative  Man's  Recreation,  by  Izaak  Walton  ;  and  Instructions  how  to  Angle  for  a 
Trout  or  Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by  Charles  Cotton.  With  Memoirs  and  Notes 
by  Sir  Harris  Nicolas,  and  61  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  antique,  7»,  6d. 

WARD  (HERBERT),  WORKS  BY. 

FIYE  YEARS  WITH   THE  CONGO  CANNIBALS.     With  92  Illustrations  by  the 

Author,  Victor  Perard,  and  W.  B.  Davis.  Third  ed.    Roy.  Svo,  cloth  ex.,  14s. 

MY   LIFE  WITH  STANLEY'S  REAR  GUARD.     With  a  Map  by  F.  S.  Weller, 

F.R.G.S.    Post  Svo,  l8. ;  cloth,  Ig.  6d. 

WARNER.— A    ROUNDABOUT    JOURNEY.      By  Charles  Dudley 
Warner.    Crown  8vo  cloth  extra  6m. 


CHATTO    &   WINDUS,    214,    PICCADILLY.  25 


WARRANT  TO   EXECUTE   CHARLES  I.    A  Facsimile,  with  the  59 

Signatures  and  Seals.     Printed  on  paper  22  in.  by  14  in.    JJs. 
WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE  MARY   QUEEN  OF  SCOTS.    A  Facsimile,  including 
Queen  Elizabeth's  Signature  and  the  Great  Seal.    g». 

WASSERMANN  (LILLIAS),  NOVELS  BY. 

THE  DAFFODILS.    Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  Od. 

THE  MARQUIS  OF  CARABAS.     By  Aaron  Watson  and  Lillias  Wassermann. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2». 

WEATHER,   HOW  TO  FORETELL  THE,  WITH  POCKET  SPEC- 

TROSCOPE.    By  F.  W.  Cory.    With  10  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  Od. 

WESTALL  (William).-TRUST-MONEY.     Post  8vo.illust.bds.,  257 
WHIST.-  HOW  TO  PLAY  SOLO  WHIST.      By  Abraham  S.  Wilks 

and  Charles  F.  Pardon.    New  Edition.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  gs. 

WHITE.— THE  NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  SELBORNE.    By  Gilbert 

White,  M.A.    Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  gs, 

WILLIAMS  (W.  MATTIEU,  F.R.A.S.),  WORKS  BY. 

SCIENCE  IN  SHORT  CHAPTERS.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Ts.  6d. 
A  SIMPLE  TREATISE  ON  HEAT.    With  Illusts.     Cr.  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 
THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  COOKERY.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  IRON  AND  STEEL  MAKING.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  9s. 
A  VINDICATION  OF  PHRENOLOGY.     With  over  40  Illustrations.     Demy  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  13s.  6d. 

WILLIAMSON  (MRS.  F.  H.).-A  CHILD  WIDOW.    Post  Svo.  bds.,  2s. 
WILSON  (DR.  ANDREW,  F.R.S.E.),  WORKS  BY. 

CHAPTERS  ON  EVOLUTION.  With  259  Illustrations.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7m,  6d. 
LEAVES  FROM  A  NATURALIST'S  NOTE-BOOK.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  JJs.  6d. 
LEISURE-TIME    STUDIES.    With  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
STUDIES  IN  LIFE  AND  SENSE.     With  numerous  Illusts.    Cr.  Svo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 
COMMON  ACCIDENTS:  HOW  TO  TREAT  THEM.  Illusts.  Cr.  Svo,  Is.;  cl.,  ls.6d. 
GLIMPSES  OF  NATURE.  With  35  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

WINTER   (J.    S.),    STORIES   BY.     Post  Svo,   illustrated   boards,  2m.  each; 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

CAVALRY  LIFE.  [REGIMENTAL  LEGENDS. 

A  SOLDIER'S  CHILDREN.  With  34  Illustrations  by  E.  G.  Thomson  and  E.  Stuart 
Hardy.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

WISSMANN.-MY  SECOND  JOURNEY  THROUGH   EQUATORIAL 

AFRICA.    By  Hermann  von  Wissmann.    With  92  Illusts.    Demy  Svo,  16s. 

WOOD.— SABINA  :  A  Novel.     By  Lady  Wood.     Post  Svo,  boards,  2s. 

WOOD  (H.  F.),  DETECTIVE  STORIES  BY.    Post  Svo.  boards,  as.  each. 
PASSENGER  FROM  SCOTLAND  YARD.    |    ENGLISHMAN  OF  THE  RUE  CAIN. 

WOOLLEY.-RACHEL  ARMSTRONG  ;   or,   Love  and  Theology.     By 
Celia  Parker  Woolley.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  *2s, ;  cloth,  2.*«.  6d. 

WRIGHT  (THOMAS),   WORKS   BY.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  ^a7rs.  6d.  each. 
CARICATURE  HISTORY  OF  THE  GEORGES.    With  400  Caricatures,  Squibs,  &c. 
HISTORY   OF   CARICATURE  AND    OF   THE    GROTESQUE  IN  ART,  LITERA- 
TURE,  SCULPTURE,  AND  PAINTING.    Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A. 

I  WYNMAN.— MY  FLIRTATIONS.     By  Margaret  Wynman.    With  13 

Illustrations  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.    Crown  Svo,  clotb  extra,  lis.  6d. 

YATES    (EDMUND),  NOVELS    BY.      Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  28.  each. 
^    LAND  AT  LAST.  |         THE  FORLORN  HOPE.     |     CASTAWAY. 

7OLA  (EMILE),  NOVELS  BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
^   THE  DOWNFALL.    Translated  by  E.  A.  Vizetelly.    Fourth  Edition,  Revised. 

THE  DREAM.    Translated  by  Eliza  Chase.    With  8  Illustrations  by  Jeanniot. 

DOCTOR  PASCAL.    Translated  by  E.  A.  Vizetelly.    With  Portrait  of  the  Author. 

MONEY.    Translated  by  Ernest  A.  Vizetelly. 

EMILE  ZOLA :   A  BiographyT^y  R.  H.~SHiRARD.    With  Portraits,  Illustrations, 
and  Facsimile  L«tttr.    Demy  Svo,  clotb  extra,  13s. 
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LISTS  OF  BOOKS  CLASSiFiED  IN  SERIES. 

*y,*  For  fuller  cataloguing,  see  alphabetical  arrangement,  pp.  1-35. 


THE  MAYFAIR  LIBRARY. 

JL  Journey  Round  My  Room.   By  Xavier 

DE  MaISTRE. 

?uips  and  Quiddities.    By  W.  D.  Adams. 
he  Agony  Column  of  "The  Times." 
Melancholy  Anatomised:  Abridgment  of 

••  Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy." 
Poetical  Ingenuities.   By  W.  T.  Dobson. 
The  Cupboard  Papers.    By  Fin-Bec. 
W.  S.  Gilbert's  Plays.    First  Series. 
W.  S.  Gilbert's  Plays.    Second  Series. 
Songs  of  Irish  Wit  and  Humour. 
Animals  and  Masters.   By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Social  Pressure.    By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Curiosities  of  Criticism.  H.  J.  Jennings. 
Holmes's  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast- 
Table. 
Pencil  and  Palette.    By  R.  Kempt. 
Little  Essays:  trom  Lamb's  Letters. 


Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  Ss.  6«l.  per  Volume. 
Forensic  Anecdotes.  By  Jacob  Larwood. 
Theatrical  Anecdotes.    Jacob  Larwood. 
Jeuxd'Esprit.  Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh. 
Witch  Stories.    By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 
Ourselves.    By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 
Pastimes  &  Players.    By  R.  Macgregor. 
Hew  Paul  and  Virginia.  W.H.Mallock. 
New  Republic.    By  W.  H.  Mallock. 
Puck  on  Pegasus.    By  H.  C.  Pennell. 
Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  By  H.  C.  Pennell. 
Muses  of  Mayfair.    Ed.  H.  C.  Pennell. 
Thoreau :  His  Life  &  Aims.  By  H.  A.  Page. 
Puniana.    By  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley. 
More  Puniana.   By  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley. 
The  Philosophy  of  Handwriting. 
By  Stream  and  Sea.    By  Wm.  Senior. 
Leaves  from  a  Naturalist's  Note-Book. 
By  Dr.  Andrew  Wilson. 


THE  GOLDEN  LIBRARY. 
Bayard  Taylor's  Diversions  of  the  Echo 

Club. 
Bennett's  Ballad  History  of  England. 
Bennett's  Songs  for  Sailors. 
Godwin's  Lives  of  the  Necromancers. 
Pope's  Poetical  Works. 
Holmes's  Autocrat  of  Breakfast  Table. 


Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  per  Volume. 
Jesse's  Scenes  of  Country  Life. 
Leigh    Hunt's    Tale    for    a    Chimney 

Corner. 
Mallory's  Mort  d'Arthur:  Selections. 
Pascal's  Provincial  Letters. 
Rochefoucauld's  Maxims  &  Reflections. 


THE  WANDERER'S  LIBRARY. 

Wanderings  in  Patagonia.     By  Julius 

Beerbohm.    Illustrated. 
Camp  Notes.    By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Savage  Life.    By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Merrie  England  in  the  Olden  Time.   By 

G.  Daniel.    Illustrated  by  Cruikshank. 
Circus  Life.    By  Thomas  Frost. 
Lives  of  the  Conjurers.    Thomas  Frost. 
The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old  London 

Fairs.    By  Tjiomas  Frost. 
Low-Life  Deeps.  By  James  Greenwood. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
Wilds  of  London.     James  Greenwood. 
Tunis.  Chev.  Hesse- Wartegg.  22l]lusts. 
Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap  Jack. 
World  Behind  the  Scenes.  P.Fitzgerald. 
Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings. 
The  Genial  Showman.  By  E.P.  Hingston 
Story  of  London  Parks.  Jacob  Larwood. 
London  Characters.  By  Henry  Mavhkw. 
Seven  Generations  of  Executioners. 
Summer  Cruising  in   the  South  Seas. 

By  C.  Warren  Stoddard.     Illustrated, 


POPULAR  SHILLING  BOOKS. 


Harry  Fludyer  at  Cambridge. 
Jeff  Briggs's  Love  Story,    Bret  Harte, 
Twins  of  Table  Mountain.  Bret  Harte. 
Snow-bound  at  Eagle's.  By  Bret  Harte. 
A  Day's  Tour.    By  Percy  Fitzgerald. 
Esther's  Glove.    By  R.  E.  Francillon, 
Sentenced!    By  Somerville  Gibney. 
The  Professor's  Wife.    By  L.  Graham. 
Mrs.  Gainsborough's    Diamonds.      By 

luLiAN  Hawthorne. 
Niagara  Spray.    By  J.  Hollingshead. 
A  Romance  of  the  Queen's  Hounds.    By 

Charles  James. 
Garden  that  Paid  Rent.   Tom  Jerrold. 
Cut  by  the  Mess.    By  Arthur  Keyser. 
Teresa  Itasca.    By  A.  MacAlpine. 
Our  Sensation  Novel.  J.  H.  McCarthy. 
Doom!    By  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 
Dolly.    By  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 


Lily  Lass.    Justin  H.  McCarthy. 
Was  She  Good  or  Bad?    By  W.  Minto. 
Notes  from  the  "News."    ByjAs.  Pavn. 
Beyond  the  Gates.    By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Old  Maid's  Paradise.    By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Burglars  in  Paradise.  By  E.  S.  Phei.ps. 
Jack  the  Fisherman.    By  E.  S.  Phei.ps 
Trooping  with  Crows.    By  C.  L.  Pirkis. 
Bible  Characters.    By  Charles  Reade. 
Rogues.     By  R.  H.  Sherard. 
The  Dagonet  Reciter.    By  G.  R.  Sims. 
How  the  Poor  Live.    By  G.  R.  Sims. 
Case  of  George  Candlemas.  G.  R.  Sims 
Sandycroft  Mystery.    T.  W.  Speight. 
Hoodwinked.    By  T.  W.  Speight. 
Father  Damien.    By  R.  L.  Stevenson. 
A  Double  Bond.    By  Linda  Villari. 
My  Life  with  Stanley's  Rear  Guard.  B^ 
Herbert  Ward. 


HANDY    NOVELS.      Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  «<l.  each. 
The  Old  Maid's  Sweetheart.  A. St.Aubyn   I   Taken  from  the  Enemy.    H.  Newbolt. 
Modest  Little  Sara.     Alan  St.  Aubvn.   |   A  Lost  Soul.    By  W.  L.  Alden. 
Seven  Sleepers  of  Ephesus.  M.  E.  Coleridge.  1  Dr.  Palliser's  Patient.  Grant  Allen, 
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MY    LIBRARY,     printed  on  laid  paper,  post  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  2s.  6(1.  each. 
Four  Frenchwomen.  By  Austin  Dobson.   |    Christie  Johnstone.  By  Charles  Reade. 
Citation  and  Examination  of  William  With  a  Photogravure  Frontispiece. 

Shakspeare.    By  W.  S.  Landor.  Peg  Woflflngton.    By  Charles  Reade. 

The  Journal  of  Maurice  de  Guerin.  |    The  Dramatic  Essays  of  Charles  Lamb. 

THE  POCKET  LIBRARY.     Post  8 vo,' printed  on  laid  paper  and  hf.-bd.,  '^s.  each. 


The  Essays  of  Elia.  By  Charles  Lamb, 
Robinson  Crusoe.  Illust.  G.  Cruikshank. 
Whims  and  Oddities.  By  Thomas  Hood. 

With  85  Illustrations. 
The  Barber's  Chair,  &c.  By  D.  Jerrold. 
Gastronomy.    By  Brillat-Savarin. 
The  Epicurean,  &c.'  By  Thomas  Moore. 
Leigh  Hunt's  Essays.    Ed.  E.  Ollier. 


White's  Natural  History  of  Selborne. 

Gulliver's  Travels,  &c.    By  Dean  Swift. 

Plays.  By  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan. 

Anecdotes  of  the  Clergy.    J.  Larwood. 

Thomson's  Seasons.    Illustrated. 

The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast-Table 
and  The  Professor  at  the  Breakfast- 
Table.    By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 


THE    PICCADILLY    NOVELS. 

Library  Editions  of  Novels,  many  Illustrated,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6cl.  each. 


JBy  3F.  JTI.  AliliEN. 

Green  as  Grass. 

JBy  OKANT  Al.r,E:V. 


Philistia. 
Babylon. 
Strange  Stories. 
Beckoning  Hand. 
In  all  Shades. 


The  Tents  of  Shem. 
For  Maimie's  Sake. 
The  Devil's  Die. 
This  Mortal  Coil. 
The  Great  Taboo. 


Dumaresq's  Daughter.  |  Blood  Royal. 

The  Duchess  of  Powysland. 

Ivan  Greet's  Masterpiece.  |  Scallywag. 

By  EOWIIV  1..  AJBNOLiJD, 
Phra  the  Phoenician. 
The  Constable  of  St.  Nicholas. 

JBy  Al^AN  ST.  AUBYN. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity.  |  The  Junior  Dean. 
The  Master  of  St.  Benedict's. 
To  his  Own  Master. 
By  Iter.  S.  BARINO  OOUIi1> 
Red  Spider.  I  Eve. 

By  BOB£BT   BARR. 
In  Steamer  Chair  ]  From  Whose  Bourne 

By  FRANK  BAiERETT. 
The  Woman  of  the  Iron  Bracelets. 
"  BEIjIiE,"— Vashti  and  Esther. 
By  W.  BESANT  &  J.  RI€E. 
My  Little  Girl.  By  Celia's  Arbour. 

Case  of  Mr.Lucraft.    Monks  of  Thelema, 
This  Son  of  Vulcan.    The  Seamy  Side. 
Golden  Butterfly.      Ten  Years' Tenant. 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
»Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay. 
The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

By  WAI/rElt   BESANT. 
Ail  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captains'  Room.    I  Herr  Paulus. 
All  in  a  Garden  Fair  |  The  Ivory  Gate. 
The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 
For  Faith  and  Freedom.  |  Rebel  Queen. 
Dorothy  Forster.     j  The  Holy  Rose. 
Uncle  Jack.  I  Armorel  of  Lyon- 

Childrenof  Gibeon.  |     esse. 


St.  Katherine's  by 
the  Tower. 


Bell  of  St.  Paul's. 
To  Call  Her  Mine. 
Verbena  Camellia  Stephanotis. 
By  ROBERT   BUCHANAN. 

The  Shadow  of  the  Sword.    |     Matt. 
A  Child  of  Nature.  I     Heir  of  Linne. 
The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 
God  and  the  Man.  I  The  New  Abelard. 
Love  Me  for  Ever.    Foxglove  Manor. 
Annan  Water.         |  Master  of  the  Mine. 
Woman  and  the  Man. 


By  IIAIiL.  CAINE. 

The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 

A  Son  of  Hagar.      I  The  Deemster. 

By  MACJLAREN  COBBAN. 
The  Red  Sultan. 

JUORT.  &  FRANCES  COILI.! NS. 
Transmigration.  |  Blacksmith&Scholar. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 


You  Play  Me  False. 
1    COliCINS. 

The  Frozen  Deep. 
The  Two  Destinies. 
Law  and  the  Lady. 
Haunted  Hotel. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Daughter. 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science, 
"I  Say  No." 
Little  Novels. 
The  Evil  Genius. 
The  Legacy  of  Cain 
A  Rogue's  Life. 
Blind  Love. 


Village  Comedy. 

By  WIIilfclE 

Armadale. 
After  Dark. 
No  Name. 
Antonina.  |  Basil. 
Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hearts. 
My  Miscellanies. 
Woman  in  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
Man  and  Wife. 
Poor  Miss  Finch. 
Miss  or  Mrs? 
New  Magdalen. 

By  JDIJTTON  COOK. 
Paul  Foster's  Daughter. 
E.  H.  COOPER.-Geoff.  Hamilton. 

By  V.  CECIlli   COTES. 
Two  Girls  on  a  Barge. 

By  MATT    CRIIYI. 
Adventures  of  a  Fair  Rebel. 

By  B.  JTI.  CROKER. 
Diana  Barrington.  I  Pretty  Miss  Neville. 
Proper  Pride.  A  Bird  of  Passage. 

A  FamilyLikeness,  |  "  To  Let." 

By  WlliIilARl   CVPIiES. 
Hearts  of  Gold. 

ByALiPflONSE  OAUBET. 
The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 
By  H.   C01.E1IIAN   BATIBSON. 
Mr.  Sadler's  Daughters. 

By   EKASl^lUS    OA^VSON. 
The  Fountain  of  Vouth. 

By  JTArriES  BE  mil^IiE. 
A  Castle  in  Spain. 

By  J.  liEITlI  BERWENT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears.  |     Circe's  Lovers, 

By  BICK  BONO  VAN. 
Tracked  to  Doom. 
Man  from  Manchester. 

By  A.  CONAN    BOVL.E. 
The  Firm  of  Girdlestone. 
By  ITIrs.  ANNIE   EBWAR]>£8^ 
Archie  Lovell. 
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The  Piccadilly  (3/O)  Novels— continued. 

By  «.  JTIANVlIiliK   FJENIV. 
The  New  Mistress.  I  Witness  to  tlie  Deed. 
Tlie  Tiger  Lily.       | 

By  PKRCY  FITZOGRAr.]). 
Fatal  Zero. 

By  R.  £.  FRANCII.I.OIV. 
Queen  Gophetua.  I  A  Real  Queen. 
One  by  One.  King  or  Knave. 

Dog  &  liis  Sliadow.  |  Ropes  of  Sand. 

Vvcf.  by  Sir  BARt£x:  FRFRE. 
Pandurang  Hari. 

JE1>.  <,J AK RETT.— The  Capel  Girls. 
l»AUIi  OAUJLOT.— The  Red  Shirts. 

By  €HARr.X:8  OIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  I  The  Golden  Shaft, 

Lovir.g  c\  Dream.    |  Of  High  DegreOt 
The  Flo  .tfer  of  the  Forest. 

By  E.  OLiAIVVIIiliE. 
The  Lost  Heiress.  I     The  Fossicker. 
A  Fair  Colonist. 

By  F.  S.  OOOBIYIAN. 
The  Fate  of  Herbert  Wayne. 

By  CECIl.  CIKIFFITII. 
Corinthia  Marazion. 

By  SYDNEY  GRUNBY. 
The  Days  of  his  Vanity. 

By  THOMAS  HARBY 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

By  BRET    HARTE. 
A  Waif  of  the  Plains.    |     Sally  Dows. 
A  Ward  of  the  Golden  Gate. 
A  Sappho  of  Green  Springs. 
Colonel  Starbottle's  Client,  i        Susy. 
A  Protdg^e  of  Jack  Hamlin's. 

By  J  UI^IAN  HAWTHORNE. 
Garth.  i  Dust. 

Ellice  Quentin.  Fortune's  Fool. 

Sebastian  Strome.  |  Beatrix  Randolph. 
David  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 
By  Sir  A.  HEIiPS.— Ivan  de  Biron. 
I,  HENDERSON.— Agatha  Page. 

By  iUrs.  HUNOERFORB. 
Lady  Yerner's  Flight. 

By  JTIrs.  AI^FREB    HrNT. 
The  Leaden  Casket.  I  Self-Condemned. 
That  Other  Person,  |  Mrs.  Juliet. 
By  R.  ASHE    KINO. 
A  Drawn  Game. 
"The  Wearing  of  the  Green." 

By  E.  JLYNN  JLINTON. 
Patricia  Kemball.  I  lone. 
Under  which  Lord?    Paston  Carew. 
"  My  Love  1 "  I  Sowing  the  Wind- 

The*^  Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas. 
The  World  Well  Lost. 
By  H.  \¥,  LUC  v.- Gideon  Fleyce. 

By  JUSTIN   McCJABTHV. 
A  Fair  Saxon.         I  Donna  Quixcte. 
Linley  Rochford.       Maid  of  Athens. 
Miss  Misanthrope.  I  Camiola. 
The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 
My  Enemy's  Daughter.  |  Red  Diamonds 
Dear  Lady  Disdain.  |  The  Dictator. 
The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  OEOROE  MACDONAl^B. 
Heather  and  Snow. 

By  A«NES  ]TIACBONEl.Ii. 
Quaker  Cousins. 

By  BERTRAM    IfllTFOKB. 
The  Gun-Runner.  |  The  King's  Assegai. 
The  Luck  of  Gerard  Ridgeley. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED    BY 


The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  NovEi^s—conhnued. 

By  ».  CHRISTIE  MURRAY. 
Life's  Atonement.     Yal  Strange. 
Joseph's  Coat.  Hearts. 

Coals  of  Fire.  A  Model  Father. 

Old  Blazer's  Hero.     Time's  Revenges. 
By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 
A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 
First  Person  Singular.  |  Cynic  Fortune. 
The  Way  of  the  World.      I    A  Wasted 
Bob  Martin's  Little  Girl.    |       Crime. 
By  MURRAY  &  HERMAN. 
The  Bishops'  Bible.  |  Paul  Jones's  Alias. 
One  Traveller  Returns. 
ByHUlUE   NISBET.— "BailUp!" 

By  O.   OIINET.— A  Weird  Gift. 
By  OUIBA. 


Held  in  Bondage, 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under  Two  Flags. 

Idalia. 

GecilCastlemaine's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin.    |    Puck. 
Folle  Farine. 
A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pascarel.  i    Sign  a. 
Hi 


Naprax- 


Two  Little  Wooden 

Shoes. 
In  a  Winter  City. 
Ariadne. 
Friendship. 
Moths.     I  Rufflno. 
Pipistrello. 
AYillage  Commune 
Bimbi.     |  Wanda. 
Frescoes.!  Othmar. 
In  Maremma. 
Syrlin.lGuilderoy. 
Santa  Barbara. 


Princess 
ine.  „ 

By  MARGARET  A.  PAUJL, 

Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES   PA YN. 

Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 

Less  Black  than  We're  Painted. 

A  Confidential  Agent. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

In  Peril  and  Privation. 

The  Mystery  of  Mirbridge 

The  Canon's  Ward 

Walter's  Word. 


Holiday  Tasks. 
For  Cash  Only. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
The  Word  and  the 

Will. 
Sunny  Stories. 
A  Trying  Patient. 


By  Proxy. 

High  Spirits. 

Under  One  Roof. 

From  Exile. 

Glow-worm  Tales. 

Talk  of  the  Town.  _     _ 

By  Mrs.  UAMPBEI.L.   PRAEB. 

Outlaw  and  Lawmaker. 

By  E.  C.  PRICE. 
Yalentina.  j  The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival. 

By  RICHARB  PRYCE. 
Miss  Maxwell's  Affections. 

By  €HARIiES  RE  A  BE. 
It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
The  Double  Marriage. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love. 
The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
Put  Yourself  in  his  Place. 
A  Terrible  Temptation.  |    The  Jilt. 
Singleheart  and  Doubletace. 
Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 
Hard  Cash.  I  Wandering  Heir. 

Peg  WofiRngton.       |  A  Woman-Hater. 
ChristieJohnstone.    A  Simpleton. 
Grimth  Gaunt.  Readiana. 

Foul  Play.  I  A  Perilous  Secret. 

By  Mrs.  JT.  II.  RlBUEIili. 
The  Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Party. 
Weird  StorleSt 
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The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  Novels— continued. 

By  AITI£IiI£  RlVi&S. 
Barbara  Dering. 

By  F.  W.  KOBIIVSOIV. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  ^V.  CliARK   RUSHE:r.Ii. 
Ocean  Tragedy.  |  My  Shipmate  Louise. 
Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 

By  JOHN   SAUNOERS. 
Guy  Waterman.     I    Two  Dreamers. 
Bound  to  Wheel.    |   Lion  in  the  Path. 
By  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 
Gideon's  Rock.        i  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mills.       |  Sebastian. 

By  HAWIiEY   SIIIART. 
Without  Love  or  Licence. 

By  R.  A.  STERNDAIjE. 
The  Afghan  Knife. 

By  BERTHA   THOITIAS. 
Proud  Maisie.  I  The  Yiolin-player. 

By  FRANCES  E.  TROIiliOFE. 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 
Anne  Furness.         |  Mabel*s  Progress. 


The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  NovELS—contmued. 
By  IVAN  TIJROENIEFF,  &c. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 

By  ANTHONV  TROI^IiOPE. 
Frau  Frohmann.     I  Land-Leaguers. 
Marion  Fay.  |  The  Way  We  Live  Now. 
Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 

By  €.  €.  FRASER-TlTTIiER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

By  SARAH  TVTI.ERr. 
The  Bride's  Pass.    I  Lady  Bell. 
Buried  Diamonds.  |  Blackball  Ghosts. 

By  MARK  TWAIN. 
The  American  Claimant. 
The  £1,000,000  Bank-note. 
Tom  Sawyer  Abroad. 
Pudd'nhead  Wilson. 

By  AXIiEN  UPWAR0. 
The  Queen  against  Owen. 

By  J.  S.  WINTER. 
A  Soldier's  Children. 

By  MA  ROARE  T  W  ¥  NM  AN. 
My  Flirtations. 

By  E.  ZOIiA. 
The  Downfall.        I     Dr.  Pascal. 
The  Dream. |     Money. 


CHEAP  EDITIONS  OF 

Post  8vo,  illustrated 
By  ARTEMUS   W^ARI>. 
Artemus  Ward  Complete. 

By  EI>MONI>  ABOUT. 

The  Fellah. 

By  HAMII.TON  AIDE. 

Carr  of  Carrlyon.  |  Confidences. 
By  MARY   AliBERT. 

Brooke  Finohley's  Daughter. 

By  Mrs.  AliEXANDER. 

Maid,  Wife,  or  Widow  7  |  Valerie'  Fate. 
By  ORANT  Ar.r.EN. 

Strange  Stories.      I  The  Devil's  Die. 
Philistia.  This  Mortal  Coil. 

Babylon.  I  In  all  Shades. 

The  Beckoning  Hand.  |     Blood  Royal. 
For  Maimie's  Sake.  |  Tents  of  Shem. 
Great  Taboo.  |  Dumaresq's  Daughter. 
The  Duchess  of  Powysland. 

By    E.    liESTER    AKNOIiO. 
Phra  the  Phoenician. 

By  AliAN  ST.  AUBYN. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity.  |  The  Junior  Dean. 
The  Master  of  St.  Benedict's. 
By  Rev.  S.  BARINO  OOUI.1>. 
Red  Spider.  |  Eve. 

By  FRANK  BARRETT. 
Fettered  for  Life.  |  Little  Lady  Linton. 
Between  Life  and  Death. 
The  Sin  of  Olga  Zassoulich. 
Folly  Morrison.  IHoncjt  Davie. 
Lieut.  Barnabas.lA  Prodigal's  Progress. 
Found  Guilty.  I  A  Recoiling  Vengeance. 
For  Love  and  Honour. 
John  Ford ;  and  His  Helpmate. 
By  W^.  BESANT  &  J.  BICE. 


This  Son  of  Vulcan. 
My  Little  Girl. 
Case  of  Mr.Lucraft. 


Golden  Butterfly. 
Ready-Money  aortiboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
*Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay. 
Iht  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 


By  Celia's  Arbour. 

Monks  of  Thelema. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

Ten  Tears^  Tenant. 


POPULAR  NOVELS. 

boards,  ^s,  each. 

By  W^AIiTEB  BESANT. 

Dorothy  Forster.     I  Uncle  Jack. 

Children  of  Gibeon.  |  Herr  Paulus. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 

The  Captains'  Room. 

All  in  a  Garden  Fair. 

The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 

For  Faith  and  Freedom. 

To  Call  Her  Mine. 

The  Bell  of  St.  Paul's.  I  The  Holy  Rose. 

Armorel  of  Lyonesse.  |  The  Ivory  Gate. 

St.  Katherine's  by  the  Tower. 

Verbena  Camellia  Stephanotis. 

BySHEIiSI^E  V  BEAUCUAMP. 

Grantley  Grange. 

By  AMBROSE  BIER€£. 
In  the  Midst  of  Life. 

By  FREDERICK  BOVIiE. 
Camp  Notes.  |  Savage  Life. 

Chronicles  of  No-man's  Land. 

By  BRET   HA BTE. 
Californian  Stories.  |  Gabriel  Conroy. 
An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog.         I  Flip. 
The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp.  |  Maruja. 
A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras. 

By  HAROI^B  BRVBOES. 
(Jncle  Sam  at  Home. 

By  ROBERT  B  LIBIA  IN  A  IN'. 


The  Martyrdom  of 

Madeline. 
Annan  Water. 
The  New  Abelard. 
Matt. 
The  Heir  of  Linne. 


The  Shadow  of  the 

Sword. 
A  Child  of  Nature. 
God  and  the  Man. 
Love  Me  for  Ever. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
The  Master  of  the  Mine. 

By  HAr.L.   CAINE. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 
A  Son  of  Hagar.     |  The  Deemster. 

By  Coniiiiauder  CAMERON. 
The  Cruise  of  the  "Black  Prince." 
By  Mr*.  I.OVETT  CAMERON. 
Deceivers  Ever.      1  Juliet's  Guardian. 
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Two-Shilling  Novki^s— continued. 
By  AUSTIN   CliARO. 
For  the  Love  of  a  Lass. 

JBy  Mrs.  AKCIIKR  C1.ITE. 

Paul  Ferroll. 

Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  his  Wife, 

JBt  MACI.AUEN   COBBAN. 
The  Cure  of  Souls. 

By  C.  AIvJLs^TON  COI^I^INS. 
The  Bar  Sinister. 

MOBT.  &  FBANCES  COI.I.INS. 
Sweet  Anne  Page.  |  Transmigration. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
Fight  with  Fortune.  |  Village  Comedy. 
Sweet  and  Twenty.  |  You  Play  me  False. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar.  |  Frances. 
By  WILItlE   COI.I.INS. 


BOOKS   PUBLISHED   BY 


My  Miscellanies. 
Woman  in  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
Man  and  Wife. 
Poor  Miss  Finch. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Daughter 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science. 
"I  Say  No." 
The  Evil  Genius. 
Little  Novels. 
Legacy  of  Cain. 
Blind  Love. 


Armadale. 
After  Dark. 
No  Name. 
Antonina.  |   Basil. 
Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hearts. 
Miss  or  Mrs? 
New  Magdalen. 
The  Frozen  Deep. 
Law  and  the  Lady. 
The  Two  Destinies. 
Haunted  Hotel. 
A  Rogue's  Life. 

By  m,  J,  COI.QUHOtJN. 
Every  Inch  a  Soldier. 

By  I>UTTON  COOK. 
Leo.  I  Paul  Foster's  Daughter. 

By   C.  EOBEBT   CKAI>I>0€;Ei. 
Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains. 

ByiUATT    CBOl. 
Adventures  of  a  Fair  Rebel. 

By  B.  M.  CROKER. 
Pretty  Miss  Neville.  I  Bird  of  Passage. 
Diana  Barrington.    I  Proper  Pride. 
*'  To  Let."  I        A  Family  Likeness. 

By  ^V.  CinPI.ES.— Hea/ts  of  Gold. 

nr  AliPIIONSE   I>/1UI>ET. 
The  Evangelist ;  or,  Port  Salvation. 
By  ERAfSiTIUS  DAWSON. 
The  Fountain  of  Youth. 

By  JAMES  I>E   ITIIIiliE. 
A  Castle  in  Spain. 

By  .f.  I^EITIl   »ERWENT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears.  |  Circe's  Lovers. 

Bv  ciiari.es  dickens. 

Sketches  by  Boz.     I  Oliver  Twist. 
Pickwick  Papers.    |  Nicholas  Nickleby. 

By   BIC  K    DONOVAN. 
The  Man-Hunter.    1  Caught  at  LastI 
Tracked  and  Taken.  |  Wanted  ! 
Who  Poisoned  Hetty  Duncan? 
The  Man  from  Manchester. 
A  Detective's  Triumphs. 
In  the  Grip  of  the  Law. 
From  Information  Received. 
Tracked  to  Doom.  |    Link  by  Link. 
Suspicion  Aroused. 

By  iTIrs.  ANNIE  E»AVARI>ES. 
A  Point  of  Honour.  1  Archie  Lovell. 

By  M,  BETIIAltl-EB WARDS. 
Felicia.  I  Kitty. 

By  EU^V.  EGOI.ESTON.— Roxy. 

By  €1.  ITIANVir.r.E   EENN. 
The  New  Mistress. 


Two-Shilling  Novels— continued. 

By  PERCY  F1TZ<;HERAI^». 
Bella  Donna.  I  Polly. 

Never  Forgotten.     |  Fatal  Zera. 
The  Second  Mrs.  Tillotson. 
Seventy-five  Brooke  Street. 
The  Lady  of  Brantome. 
By  P.  FITZOERAXiD  and  others. 
Strange  Secrets. 

AI.BANY   DE    FONBI.ANQIJE. 
Filthy  Lucre. 

By  R.  E.  FRANCIIiliON. 


Olympia. 
One  by  One. 
A  Real  Queen. 


Queen  Gophetua. 
King  or  Knave? 
Romances  of  Law. 


By   lIAROIiO   FREDERICK 

Seth's  Brother's  Wife.  |    Lawton  Girl. 
Frel.  by  Sir  BARtDIiE  FRERE. 
Pandurang  Hari. 
MAIN  FRISWE1.I..— One  of  Two. 

By  EDWARD  OARREXT. 
The  Capel  Girls. 

By  Oil i BERT  OAUIi. 
A  Strange  Manuscript. 

By  CII ARISES  OIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  In  Honour  Bound. 

Fancy  Free.  Flower  of  Forest. 

For  Lack  of  Gold.     Braes  of  Yarrow. 
What     will     the    The  Golden  Shaft. 

World  Say?  Of  High  Degree. 

In  Love  and  War.    Mead  and  Stream. 
For  the  King.  Loving  a  Dream. 

In  Pastures  Green.    A  Hard  Knot. 
Queen  of  Meadow.    Heart's  Delight. 
A  Heart's  Problem.   Blood-Money. 
The  Dead  Heart. 

By  WILI^IAlfl  OIIiBERT. 
Dr.  Austin's  Guests.  |  James  Duke. 
The  Wizard  of  the  Mountain. 

By  ERNEST   OliANVII.IiE. 
The  Lost  Heiress.  1  The  Fossicker. 
By  IIENRV  OREVIEIiE. 
A  Noble  Woman.      |  Nikanor. 

By  CECIIi  ORIFFITH. 
Corinthia  Marazion. 

By  .1 OIIN  HABBERTON. 
Brueton's  Bayou.    |  Country  Luck. 

By  AND  BE  W^  IIAiililDAV. 
Every-Day  Papers. 

By  I^aily  DUFFUS  HARDY. 
Paul  Wynter  s  Sacrifice. 

By  TIIOIUAS  IIARDIT. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 
By  J.  BERWICK  IIARWOOD. 
The  Tenth  Earl. 

By  JUEIAN  IIAVTTIIORNE. 
Garth.  Sebastian  Strome. 

Eliice  Quentin.  Dust. 

Fortune's  Fool.  Beatrix  Randolph. 

Miss  Cadogna.  Love— or  a  Name. 

David  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 

By  Sir  ARTHUR   IIEI.PS. 
Ivan  de  Biron. 

By    HENRY    HE  BUI  AN, 
A  Leading  Lady. 

By  IIEADON  Hllil^. 
Zambra  the  Detective. 
Bv  JOHN  III lili.— Treason-Felony. 

By  Mrs.  CASHEIi   HOEY. 
The  Lover's  Greed. 
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Two-Shilling  Hovels— continued. 
By  9If8.  0£OROB  HOOPER. 
The  House  of  Raby. 

By  TIGHK   HOPKIIVS. 

Twixt  Love  and  Duty.  __^„_ 
By  Mrs.  IlUIV«ERFORI>. 

A  Maiden  all  Forlorn. 
In  Durance  Yile.    I   A  Mental  Struggle. 
Marvel.  I    A  Modern  Circe. 

By  iTIrs.  AI.FRKI>  IIUJVT. 
Thornicroft's  Model.  I  Self-Condemned. 
That  Other  Person.    I  Leaden  Casket. 

By  JJEAIV  INGE1.0W. 
Fated  to  be  Free. 
WiW.  J/llUEJ!llON.— My  Dead  Self. 

By  HARRIETT  JAV. 
Dark  Colleen.  I    Queen  of  Connaught. 

By  ITIARR    ICERSHAW. 
Colonial  Facts  and  Fictions. 

By  R.  ASHE    KirVi;}.  ] 

A  Drawn  Game.      I  Passion's  Slave. 
"The  Wearing  of  the  Green." 
Bell  Barry. 
By  JOHIV  l.EYS.-The  Lindsays. 

By  E.  liYNlV   l.IJ\TOI^. 
Patricia  Kemball.  1  Paston  Carew. 
World  Well  Lost.     "My  Love!" 
Under  which  Lord?  |  lone. 
The  Atonement  of  Leam  Dundas. 
With  a  Silken  Thread. 
The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 
Bowing  the  Wind. 

By  HENRY  W.  I.UCIT. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

Byjus^TiN  McCarthy. 

A  Fair  Saxon.         I  Donna  Quixote. 

Linley  Rochford.       Maid  of  Athens. 

Hiss  Misanthrope.  |  Camiola. 

Dear  Lady  Disdain. 

The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 

My  Enemy's  Daughter. 

The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  HUOH  MAfX'OTili. 
Mr.  Stranger's  Sealed  Packet. 

By  AQIVE!^  MACBOIVEIili. 
Quaker  Cousins. 

KATHARINE    S.  MACQUOIB. 
The  Evil  Eye.         I  Lost  Rose. 

By  W.  H.  MAIiL.O€lC. 
The  New  Republic. 
A  Romance  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 

By  FliORENCE    MARRYAT. 
Open!  Sesame!       |  Fighting  the  Air. 
A  Harvest  of  Wild  Oats. 
Written  in  Fire. 

By  J.  MASTERMAIV. 
Half-a-dozen  Daughters. 
By  BRANBER  MATTHE^IV^I. 
A  Secret  of  the  Sea. 

Bv  libONARD   MERRICK. 
The  Man  who  was  Good. 

By  JEAN  MlBDIiEMASS. 
Touch  and  Go.        |  Mr.  Dorillion. 

By  itirs.  M01.ESW0RTH. 
Hathercourt  Rectory. 

Bv  J,  E.  MUDOOCK. 
Stories  Weird  and  Wonderful. 
The  Dead  Man's  Secret. 
From  the  Bosom  of  the  Deep. 

By  lUURKAV  and   HERMAN. 
One  Traveller  Returns. 
Paul  Jones's  Alias,  i  The  Bishops'  Bible. 


Two-Shilling  Novels— conuntuU. 
By  B.  CHRHSTIE  MURRAY. 
A  Model  Father.       Old  Blazer's  Hero. 
•Joseph's  Coat.  Hearts. 

Coals  of  Fire.  Way  of  the  World. 

Yal  Strange.  Cynic  Fortune. 

A  Life's  Atonement. 
By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 
A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 
First  Person  Singular. 
Bob  Martin's  Little  Girl. 

By  HENKV   MIRRAY. 
A  Game  of  Bluff.  |  A  Song  of  Sixpence. 

By  HIJME  NISBET. 
"  Bail  Up ! "  I  Dr.  Bernard  St.  Vincent. 

ByAL.ICE    0'HANl.ON. 
The  Unforeseen.      |  Chance?  or  Fate? 

By  OEOR€;ES  OHNET. 
Dr.  Rameau.  |  Last  Love.  |  Weird  Gift. 

By  Mrs.  Ot.IPHANT. 
Whiteladies.  |  The  Primrose  Path. 

The  Greatest  Heiress  in  England. 
By  Mas.  ROBERT  O'RElJLIiY. 
Phceba's  Fortunes. 

By  OUfOA. 


Held  in  Bondage, 
Strathmore. 
Chandos.  |  Idalia. 
Under  Two  Flags. 
CecilCastlemaine's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin.    |  Puck. 
Folle  Farine. 
A  Dog  of  FlanderSc 
Pascarel. 

Signa.  [ine. 

Princess  Naprax- 
In  a  Winter  City. 
Ariadne. 


Two  Little  Wooden 

Shoes. 
Friendship. 
Moths.     I     Bimbi. 
Pipistrello.  [mune. 
A    Village    Com- 
Wanda.  |  Othmar. 
Frescoes. 
In  Maremma. 
Guilderoy. 
Ruffino.    I    Syrlin. 
Santa  Barbara. 
Ouida's    Wisdom, 

Wit,  and  Pathos. 


MARGARET  A  ONES  PAUr.. 

Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES  PAYN. 


Bentlnck's  Tutor. 

Murphy's  Master. 

A  County  Family. 

At  Her  Mercy. 

Cecil's  Tryst. 

Clyffards  of  Clyffe. 

Foster  Brothers. 

Found  Dead. 

Best  of  Husbands. 

Walter's  Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen  Fortunes. 

Humorous  Stories. 

£200  Reward. 

Marine  Residence. 

Mirk  Abbey. 

Lost  Sir  Massingberd, 

A  Woman's  Vengeance. 

The  Family  Scapegrace. 

Gwendoline's  Harvest. 

Like  Father,  Like  Son. 

Married  Beneath  Him. 

Not  Wooed,  but  Won. 

Less  Black  than  We're  Painted 

Some  Private  Views. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

The  Mystery  of  Mirbridge. 

The  Word  and  the  Will. 

A  Prince  of  the  Blood. 


By  Proxy .1 
Under  One  Roof. 
High  Spirits. 
Carlyon's  Year. 
From  Exile. 
For  Cash  Only. 
Kit. 

The  Canon's  Ward 
Talk  of  the  Town. 
Holiday  Tasks. 
A  Perfect  Treasure. 
What  He  Cost  Her. 
Confidential  Agent. 
Glow-worm  Tales. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
Sunny  Stories. 
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BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY  CHATTO  &  WINDUS. 


'1  vvo-bHiLLiNu  iNovELb — conunuul. 

JSy  €.  Ea.  PIKICIS. 
Lady  Lovelace. 

By  £I>OAR  A.  POE. 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget. 
By  Mrs.  CAMPBELL,  PRAEO. 
The  Romance  of  a  Station. 
The  Soul  of  Countess  Adrian. 
By  E.  C.  PKIC'E. 
Yalentlna.  I  The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival.  |  Gerald. 

By  BI€ItAKl>   PBYCE. 
Miss  Maxweirs  Affections. 

By  DIIABJL.es  BEADE. 
It  is  never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
Christie  Johnstone.  |  Double  Marriage. 
Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 
Love  Ma  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love.  |  The  Jilt. 
Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
A  Terrible  Temptation.    |     Foul  Play. 
The  Wandering  Heir.   |  Hard  Cash. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 
Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 
Peg  Woffington.      i  A  Simpleton. 
Griffith  Gaunt.  Readiana. 

A  Perilous  Secret.  [  A  Woman-Hater. 

By  Mrs.  J.  H.  RlI>l>EL.Ii. 
Weird  Stories.        |  Fairy  Water. 
Her  Mother's  Darling. 
Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Party. 
The  Uninhabited  House. 
The  Mystery  in  Palace  Gardens. 
The  Hun's  Curse.     I     Idle  Tales. 
By  AMEliIE   RIVES. 
Barbara  Dering. 

By  F.  ^V.  ROBINNOIV. 
Women  are  Strange. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  JAMES  BUNCIMAIV. 
Skippers  and  Shellbacks. 
Grace  Balmaign's  Sweetheart. 
Schools  and  Scholars. 

By  Vr.  CliARK  RUSSEIili. 
Round  the  Galley  Fire. 
On  the  Fo'k'sle  Head. 
In  the  Middle  Watch. 
A  Voyage  to  the  Cape. 
A  Book  for  the  Hammock. 
The  Mystery  of  the  "Ocean  Star." 
The  Romance  of  Jenny  Harlowe. 
An  Ocean  Tragedy. 
My  Shipmate  Louise. 
Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 

oeor€;;e  auqustus  sajla. 

Gaslight  and  Daylight. 

By  JOHN   SAUIVBERS. 

Guy  Waterman.      |  Two  Dreamers. 

The  Lion  in  the  Path. 

By  KATHARINE  SAUNBERS. 

Joan  Merryweather.  I  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mills.         |  Sebastian. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

By  OEOKOE   B.  SIMS. 
Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 
The  Ring  o'  Bells. 
Mary  Jane's  Memoirs. 
Mary  Jane  Married. 
Tales  of  To-day.     |  Dramas  of  Life. 
Tinkletop's  Crime. 
Zeph.        I        My  Two  Wives. 


Two-oHiLLiNG  Novels— co»/i«M<;d. 

By  ARTHUR  SKETCHI.EV. 
A  Match  in  the  Dark. 

By  HAW1.EY  SMART. 
Without  Love  or  Licence. 

By  T.  IV.  SPEIOHT.; 
The  Mysteries  of  Heron  Dyke. 
The  Golden  Hoop.  I  By  Devious  Ways. 
Hoodwinked,  &c.     |  Back  to  Life. 
The  Loudwater  Tragedy. 
Burgo'8  Romance. 

By  R.  A.  STERNDAL.E, 
The  Afghan  Knife. 

By  R.  I.OUIS  STEVENSOIV. 
New  Arabian  Nights.  I    Prince  Otto. 
RY  BERTHA  THOMAS. 
Cressida.|Proud  Maisie.  |  Violin-player. 
By  liVAIiTER  THORNBIJRV. 
Tales  for  Marines.  |  Old  Stories  Re-told. 
T.  ABOL.PHUS  TROIiliOPE. 
Diamond  Cut  Diamond. 
By  F.  EliEANOR  TROIil^OPE. 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 
Anne  Furness.        J  Mabel's  Progress. 
By  ANTHONY  TROIil^OPE. 
Frau  Frohmann.     i  Kept  in  the  Dark. 
Marion  Fay.  |  John  Caldigate. 

Way  We  Live  Now.  |  Land-Leaguers. 
The  American  Senator. 
Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 
The  Golden  Lion  of  Granpere.         ^ 
By  J,  T.  TRO^VBRIUOE. 
Farneirs  Polly. 

By  IVAN  TVROENIEFF,  &c. 
Stories  ttom  Foreign  Novelists. 
By  MARK  TWAIN. 
A  Pleasure  Trip  on  the  Continent. 
The  Gilded  Age.      |  Huckleberry  Finn. 
Mark  Twain's  Sketches. 
Tom  Sawyer.  |  A  Tramp  Abroad. 

The  Stolen  White  Elephant. 
Life  on  the  Mississippi. 
The  Prince  and  the  Pauper. 
A  Yankee  at  the  Court  of  King  Arthur. 
Ry  C.  C.  ERASE R-TYTIiER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

By  SARAH  TYTI.ER. 
The  Bride's  Pass.    I  Noblesse  Oblige. 
Buried  Diamonds.  |  Disappeared. 
SaJntMungo'sCity.  I  Huguenot  Family. 
Lady  Bell.  |  Blackball  Ghosts. 

What  She  Came  Through. 
Beauty  and  the  Beast. 
Citoyenne  Jaqueline. 

By   AARON    WATSON   and 
I.ILIilAS  WASSERMANN. 
The  Marquis  of  Carabas. 

By   WILIilAM   WESTAI.I.. 
Trust-Honey. 

By  Mrs.  F.  H.  ^VIIiCIAMSON. 
A  Child  Widow. 

By  J.  S.  WINTER. 
Cavalry  Life.      |  Regimental  Legends. 

By  H.  F.  WOOI>. 
The  Passenger  from  Scotland  Yard. 
The  Englishman  of  the  Rue  Cain. 
By  fiady  WOOB.-Sabina. 
CEt.lA  PARKER  W^OOL.I.EY. 
Rachel  Armstrong;  or,  Love  &  Theology 

By  EBMtrNB   YATES. 
The  Forlorn  Hope.  |  Land  at  Last. 
Castaway. 
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